
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



WILLIAM HOGAETH'S 

OWN 

JOE MitLEE; 



OB, 



OF 

EVERY CLIME AND EVERY TIME 



COLLECTED AND DIGESTED 

BY 

TOBY 

■ (HOGAETH'S OWN DOG). 



LONDON: 
WARD AND LOCK, 158, FLEET STKEET. 

1854. 
^^^/. ^, Z27, 



losrtox: 

ntlKTXD BT PITTIR AND OALPIX, PLATHOCSE TARO, 
AWOIXIKO THK "tIJIM" OFFICK. v 




DEDICATION. 



TO ALL THAT PORTION OF THE 

BRITISH PUBLIC 

WHO LAUGH AT ANYTHING WHEN THEY HAVE SOMETHING TO 
LAUGH at; 

AND TO THAT EQUALLY GOOD-HUMOURED PORTION 

WHO ARE EQUALLY READY TO LAUGH AT NOTHING WHEN 

THEY HAVE NOT GOT SOMETHING: 



f feis IttWiratimi, 



DESIGNED AS IT IS TO PROMOTE THE CIRCULATION 

OP WIT, MONEY (especially SHILLINGS), 

POPULARITY (as REGARDS THE ANONYMOUS AUTHOR AND 

WELL-KNOWN PUBLISHERS), 

IS RESPECTrULLT AND FACETIOUSLY DEDICATED. 

BY ONE WHO, IP HE HAD NOT. EDITED IT, WOULD NOT HATE 
HAD THE HONOUR OF SUBSCRIBING HIMSELF 

THE EDITOR. 



ADDRESS TO THE LAUGHING READER. 

♦ 

The history of the following work has to do with the invisible world, t. &, 
with the world of spirits — without water. Its whole moral, aim, and intent 
is to agonise the muscles of the face, make the eyes sparkle till theylook 
like those of a wild cat who has just seized your throat, and produce a con- 
vulsion of the diaphragm to which the earthquake at Lisbon is as a dead 
'coon to an everlasting buffalo. It is equally adapted to young and old-;- 
seeing that it will make children smile while teething, and that the toothless 
will chuckle over it without anv fear of losing their teeth — to the healthy 
and the sick, since those in health will buy it in order to save medicine for 
those who are out of it. It is, in a word, fit for everybody. 

Young Men will buy it with the view of becoming wits ; Youn^ Ladies 
-^1 buy it in order to tease the votmg men by finding out their plagiarisms ; 
Old Men will buy it in order to find out how many of their " Wise Saws " and 
" £7hmodem Instances" have been printed by the Editor ; and Old Women will 
bay it in order to find out how wrong all the Young Ones were ; Lawyers will 
buy it in order to find Doctors abused ; the Doctors can but return the com- 
phment ; Soldiers will buy it to see what is said of the Parsons, and the Par- 
sons will be too well bred not to pay due attention in turn to our national 
defenders. The present government ^whatever it may be, and if it last long 
enough^ will buy it, in the fear or its being political, and will regret 
their billing. 

All the old friends of old wits will rush frantically to No. 168 Fleet Street 
(and, be it observed, no change will be given to persons taking less than a 
thousand copies) ; an efficient staff of policemen will be at hand to enforce 
order and defend the lives of Purchasers on the eventful day of its production. 
Moreover, a deputation has been addressed to every great wit of the day, all 
of whom are expected to harangue the'public on the occasion — with what 
probability may be safely left to the imagination of our readers. 

It is likewise in contemplation to found a Professorship of wit at both 
Universities out of the surplus profits — ^a fact which will doubtless throw the 
Hebdomadal Board into convulsions, as well as to establish a benefit fund 
for the relief of the widows of those who may happen to die during the com- 
pletion of the British Museum Catalogue, or the Kei)eal of the Income Tax. 

Under such circumstances, it is humbly presumed that the united glories 
of the Great Sea Serpent, the Nineveh Bull, Madame Grisi's last farewell, 
the last leader in the Times, and the gigantic prize Strawberry will sink into 
insignificance, and that Hogarth's Ghost, accompanied by that of his faith- 
ful and attentive Dog, will be welcomed, as they "revisit the pale glimpses of 
the moon." 

ecEim I. 

A Chttrchford. The tombstones deeoratsd with horse*t skuUs, in the act of filing 
horsaf mouths, and nasaUy digiUxHng at one another, with various fancy inserip^ 
Uons. In the background, a number <^ sieietons are playing at knuckle-bones, on <s 
flat stone, while a fight is going on between two others, who are regularly backed, 
tumble down, and are picked up by their seconds. Another skeleton, qf a melan^ 
eholy disposition, is trying to read Mrs. Stowe's "Sunny Memories of Poreign 
Lands,** having first perwed, wUhfar more sati^action, the " Famous Persons and 
Famous Places,'* qf N. P. WUlis ; while another is trying to find out the Wit of the 
last Novel, published in three volumes, at £1 n^6d. : such things are speedily be- 
coming *' Cariosities <^ Literature."' Oeneratfnii*riment,with the two latter obvious 
exceptions ; preternatural light, asatCremoms; thunder and lightning, the moon 
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turns red, as usual on such oeeeuions ; and a number of Ohosis, of i?ie legitimate 
turnip and white sheH order, perform a Pose Flastlqne. All is hushed, and the 
scene suddenly changes to a placard, di$playing this legend : — 

" Mr. HoGABTH miniatures in tbis style from 6s. npwards." 
The placard opens, and displays ;— 

SCENE II. 

discovered the Ghost of Hogarth, accompanied by that of his Dog. A ghostly easel, 
pallet, books, Ac, all arranged in the genuine style. The Ghost ^ the Dog looks 
. sulky; that qf Hogarth, contemplative. If. B. Chronology no olject. 

Ghost of Hogarth (scratching its head tmeasUg), Not an idea, not a 
thought, not a conception, not the ahem I ghost of a thought! And 

have I returned to earth for this? 

Ghost of Dog. Those daguerreotypes, kalotypes, and deviltj'pes (I beg 
your pardon) have done for art. (Gives a melancholy howl.) It's of no use 
<rar staying here, Master ; it's U P with us. Our (dogs and men will associate) 
works are no longer appreciated. You might paint anything, from a 
battle with pewter pots down to ** marriage li la mode," and people would 
only tell you they could get the same thing in Argyle-place for half the 
money. 

Ghost of Hogarth, It is but too true. Besides, people don't believe in 
Ghosts, and it must be confessed that, having been dead — or supposed to be 
80 — since the year 1762, my appearance would doubtless cause some slight 
degree of surprise, if not alarm. However, it is the enviable privilege of 
Ghosts to be invisible — even to their creditors. What a consolation that 
must be to Sheridan I 

Ghost of Dog (c^pparently reviving at the name). Ah I that was a witty 
Dog! 

Ghost ofBogarih, How knewest thou him, Toby ? Was it by his bark, 
Toby ? "V^^as't thou not dead long before ? 

Ghost of Dog. Is it not the pri^lege of ghosts to peer into futurity? 
What is " Punch's" dog but the reproduction of myself by the hand of 
him who is in his own time what you, dear master, were once in yours ? 
Thrice happy privilege, that gives us the power of knowing all the wit that 
IS streaming from the brains and the pens of a thousand comic writers, who 
were unborn when you painted, and I growled at intruding tradesmen, and 
wagged my tail at people whose faces showed that they came for theii: 
Portraits. 

Ghost of Hogarth. It ill likes me this return to the other world. Pic- 
tures—especially ghosts of pictures — will not sell; and people wo'n't sit for 
the Ghosts of their portraits. It's no use working. What can we do to 
amuse ourselves? (A Henoch) Hah! who comes? 

Toby gives the ghost of a bark, and makes a demonstration as if at a pair of legs. 
Enter the Ghost of Joe Miller. 

Ghost of Joe Miller, Here we are again, old fellow! How wags the 
world below ? Uncommonly dull after our "-feasts of reason and"— literally 
speaking—" flows of souT^ above. Eh ! d'ye twig ? 

Ghost of Hogarth, I am too dull, even for your jokes. I'll go back, and 
leave this ungrateful world for ever. 

Ghost of Joe Miller. Softlj, friend : don't be in a hurnr. I have brought 
that will charm thyself, even m this lower world— see ! (Produces the Ghost 
of an enormous volume in MS.) 

Ghost of Hogarth. What can this be ? 

Ghost of Joe Miller. Friend Hogarth, thou knowest well what thou wast 
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with the brush, that was I ever with the tougue. Now it befel that one 
Master John Mottley did think fit to make a goodly collection of Jests, Quips^ 
and Merry Sayings, and to publish the same under my name. I bear lus ghost 
no ill will— witness me the Cock at whose crowing we must take our places 
for the up train— but I see no reason why a new and complete *^ Author's 
edition," embodying all the "Witticisms that I have heard— and ghosts, like 
some other animals, have long ears— since St. Clement^s churchyard robbed 
the ^^ Black Jack" of as ^ood a customer aa the fat knight himsell 

Ghost of Tobtf (growling approvingly). But wo'n't the matter be copy- 
right? 

Ghost of Hogarth, From all I hear, people are not particular now-a- 
days. Besides, an action against ua would be of little use ; and seeing that 
both Artists and Authors in this day borrow pretty freely from the works of 
those of our own, I don't see why we should not make free in turn ; and 
therefore, friend Joe, I willingly lend both my name and my portrait to thy 
design. 
• Ghost of Joe Miller, But how about a Publisher? 

Ghost of Toby (growling appropriately). How about the Reviewers? 
Ghost of Hogarth, How about the Money? 
Enter the Editor of the present volume. He turns a little paU at first ; hut being too 
conversant vith publishers to be easily daunted, he bows respect/ulliff and intro- 
duces himself as the author of this, the editor of that, the compiler qf f other, the 
contributor to something else, the mender qf one society, thefeliow of another, dec, 
d;c. After listening to this for some time, with obvious impatience, the crowing of » 
Cock is suddenly heard ; the Ohosts decamp hastily, and in his hurry the Ghost qf 
Joe Miller leaves his book behind him, which the Editor appropriates without the 
least compunction, and which he forthwith disposes of to Messrs. Ward and Lock, 
and which those gentler^n forthwith reprint, at a price which, whatever may bo 
thought of it in the spirit world, is caiabilyjihe only figure to suit tub pkbskmt dat. 
After the above true, faithful, and particular account of the manner in 
which we came by the book, it may be well to say a .few words about the 
book itself, and first of its reputed'hero's life and career. 

Mysterious as is the appearance oft Joe's ghost before our respected 
readers, he was equally mysterious in one respect, during his own life, viz., 
that no one appears to have the smallest idea when he came into the world, 
who played the necessary parts of mother and father, or whether he ever 
went to school, and, if so, with what result. 

On the 30th of April, 1715, we find him appearing at Drurj' Lane, as 
** Old Wilful" in the " Double Gallant," under the joint management of 
Gibber and Steele. He seems to have speedily risen into public estimation by 
a peculiar subdued humour similar to that of Liston, and in 1716, he took the 
part of the " Old Bachelor" for his own benefit, the ticket for which was en- 
graved by Hogarth. This fully accounts for the friendly tone of the dialogue 
between these two wits which has just been brought to light. 

At thLs period, acting at fairs was not thought beneath the dignity even 
of Joe Miller, and, in 1721, we find our hero the joint manager of a canvass 
booth, in partnership with Will Pinkethman and Dicky Morris at the re- 
nowned " Bartholomew." In 1722, however, the followmg plaj'-biU shows 
that this partnership had been dissolved : — 

XIIXBB IS NOT WITH PnrKKTHXAir, BDT BT HIH8ELF I 

AT THE ANGEIf TAVERN, next door to tbe Kin«r'8 Bench, who acta a new droll 
called the "FAITHFUL COUPLE; or, The Rotal Shepherdess." With a pleasant 
entertaiiiment between Old Hob and his Wife, and the comical hamonra of Mopsey 
and CoLLix. With a variety of Singing and Dancing. 
** The only comedian now tliat dare 
Vie with the world, and challenge.the fair.** 



Joe's name henceforth appears pretty regularly in the Drury-lane play- 
bills till the season of 1726-7, but in Miat^a Journal of thQ 19th August, 1727, 
we again find the following notice : — 

*' Amongst the rest of the farces nowacthigin Great Britain, we hear that Joe 
Miller, the comedian from Drury-lane, and Fat Hall from Lincoln's-inn-Fields, have 
laid their heads together to dirert the town in the Great Booth entering Smithfleld 
near Pye Corner." 

The " Black Jack," in Portugal-street, Clare Market, is said to have 
been the favourite resort of Joe, when inclined to be convivial (an event 



ing some jolly butchers of Clare Market, Joe proved not only witty himself, 
but the cause of wit in others. Indeed, if truth be spoken, Joe was the 
occasion^ rather than the author, of most of the jokes handed down under 
his name. 

On the 17th of August, 1738, we find the career of our hero brought to 
that close which alike awaits '* golden boys and girls," and sparem not 
** chummies." In the London Dawf Post and General Advertiser we read as 
follows :— " Yesterday morning died of pleurisy, Mr. Joseph Miller, a cele- 
brated comedian belonging to the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, much admir^ 
for his performances in general, but particularly in the character of Teaguein 
* The Committee ; or, the Faithful Irishman.' " He had reached his 54th year, 
and was buried in the upper ground of St. Clement's, in Portugal-street, 
Clare Market. A tablet, with a suitable inscription by the well-known 
Stephen Duck, stands on the east side of the yard, close to the second window 
of King's College Hospital. Though prosperous as a performer, he died 
poor, and his Mend Mottley, with a view of relieving the wants of his 
widow, collected a volume of jests, which he published under her husband's 
name. It was brought out early in 1739, and passed through four editions 
by the end of that year. By 1747, eleven editions had been issued with 
many additions. Editions have continually succeeded each other ever since, 
and the number of jokes in each has progressively increased. The original 
Joe Miller contained no more than 247 jests, while the present one contains 
no less than 721. 

All that we can say is, that the will of the departed Great Spirits who have 
borne so important and so unusual a part in this preface, has been fully 
carried out by the Editor, who thus so unexpectedlv became acquainted witn 
the wiU of the two great Wits before the untimely (but to him most profitable) 
crowing of the Cock, which, in robbing the Spirits of the nether world of 
then' copyright, has so happily contributed to heighten the Spirits of the 
world in which we still fret, fume, and, as the French truly say of us, "kill 
ourselves in order to live." 

l:Lvery wit, from Aristophanes down to ourselves, haa been pressed into 
the service. Hierocles will tell his own stories about " pedants ;" Athenaeua 
will talk about gourmands and goutv shoes ; Lucian will squib everybody; 
Macrobius will retail *' Cicero's last; side by side Foote, Hood, Ilook, Cook, 
Sidney Smith, Horace Smith, and everybody else, whether ancient, mediaeval, 
or modem, will unite in making " the gruel thick and slab," which is to 
charm Bachelors into Lovers, Old Maids into Married Women, Teetotallers 
into honvivans ; which is to make us forget the income tax, the washing day, 
the "lastnew thing in shirts;" which is to make us. Wives, Children, Relatives, 
Servants and House-Dog included, rush frantically to invest One Shilling 
in the immortal William Hogabth's ows Jesft Book. 
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1. PRECEDBXCE. 

A* LA.WYER and a pliiysician having' a dispute about precedence, 
referred it to Diogenes, who gave it in favour of the lawyer, in 
these terms : " Let the thief go before, and the execniioneT follow J^ 

2. HANGING PREFERRED TO DROWNING. 

Two Irishmen about to be hanged during the rebellion of 1798, 
the gallows was erected over the margin of a river. When the 
first man was drawn up the rope gave way, he fell into the 
stream, and escaped by swimming. The remaining culprit, look- 
ing up to the executioner, said, with genuine native simplicity, 
and an earnestness that evinced his sincerity, "Do, good Mr. 
Ketch, if you please, tie me up tio^ht, for, if the rope breaks, I'm 
sure to be "drowned, for I can't swim a stroke." 

3. HERALDIC AFFECTION. 

Fureti^re says, " Precedence of rank has its charms, certainly; 
though I cannot go so far as a lady of my acquaintance, who wished 
to die before her husband. I inquired of her the reason of her 
wishing so extraordinary a thing. * Because,' said her ladyship, 
* if my husband dies before me, I cannot put his arms on his tomb, 
because he is not a man of family ; though should I die first, he 
can claim a right of placing my arms on my tomb, because I am a 
woman of quality by birth.'" 

4. IMPEOMPTIT. 

On the Election of d Mr. William EviU to the Office of Crycr, 
Crying into this world he came, 

Evil he was — ^they called him Bill ; 
And to bis great disgrace and shame, 
He is a crying/ evill — still ! 
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5. TAKING OFF. 

General Smith, who died suddenly in July, 1803, was the 
person Foote introduced into a comedy under the name of Sir 
matthew ' Mite. The General was in early life a cheesemonger, 
in Great Queen-street, lincoln's-inn Fields, but abandoned that 
calling to try his fortune in India, where he acquired considerable 
wealth. Foote, whose talent lay in lampooning and mimicry (even 
in his earliest days had ffot the knack of imitating the General in 
the shrug of his shoulder, the lisping of his speech,* and some 
other things for which he was remarkable), until it grew. a 
common topic among his acquaintance, who used to say, 
"Come, Sam, let tis have the GeneraVs company,'' The 
General sent for Foote : " Sir," says he, " / hear you have an 
excellent talent at mimicking characters, and, among the rest, I 
find I have I?een the subject of your ridicuW^ " Oh I Lord,'* 
says Foote, with great pleasantry, " I take all my acquaintance 
off at times ; and, what is more wonderful, I often take myself 
g^." " Gad so," says the other, " pray let us have a specimen/' 
Foot^, on this, puts on his hat and gloves, takes hold of his cant, 
and making a short bow, retreated accordingly out of the house, 
without uttering a syllable. 

6. RIVAL PUBLISHERS. 

There is an amusing anecdote related of Lintot, the 
bookseller, and Tonson, his rival. They were both candidates 
for printing a work of Dr. Young's. The poet answered 
both letters the same morning, but imfortunately mis- 
directed them. In these epistles he complained of the rascally 
cupidity of each. There he told Tonson that Lintot was so great 
a scoundrel that printing with him was out of the question ; and, 
writing to the latter, decided that Tonson was an old rascal, but, 
&c., and then makes his election in his favour. 

7. THE PATTERN OF A NIGHT-CAP. 

" I am at present," says Horace Walpole, in one of his letters, 
"confined with a cold, which I caught by going to a fire in the middle 
of the night, and in the middle of the snow, two days ago. About five 
in the morning, Harry waked me with a candle in his hand, and said, 
'Pray, your honour, don't be frightened !' » Ko Harry, I am not ; but 
what is it that I am not to be frightened at ? ' ^ * There is a great 
fire here in St. James's-street.' I rose, and inde'ed thought all 
St. James's-street was on fire ; but it proved in Bury-street. 
However, you know, I can't resist going to a fire ; for it is cer- 
tainly the only horrid sight that is fine. I slipped on my slippers, 
and an embroidered suit that hung on a chair, and ran to Bury- 
street, and stepped into a pipe that had been broken up for 
water. It would have made a picture— the horror of the flames, 
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the snow, the daj breaking with difficulty through so foul a night, 
and my figure, mud and gold. It put me in mind of Lady 
Margaret Herbert's providence, who asked somebody for a pretty 
pattern for a night-cap. *Lord!' said they, *what signifies the 
pattern of a night-cap? ' *0h, child,' said she, ' but you know in 
case ofJlreJ " 

8. A DEED WITHOUT A NAME. 

Not long ago an eminent special pleader was at the theatre, 
seeing the play of " Macbeth." In the scene where Macbeth, 
questioning the witches in the cavern, says, "What is't you 
do?" they answer, "A deed without a name'' This phrase 
struck the ears of the special pleader much more forcibly 
than the most energetic passage of the play, and he immediately 
remarked to a friend, " Why, then, it's void." 

9. BABBEB SHAVED BT A LAWTEB. 

" Sir," said a barber to an attorney who was passing his door, 
*'will you tell me if this is a good seven-shilling piece? " The 
lawyer, pronouncing the piece good, deposited it m his pocket, 
adding, with gravity, " u you'll send your boy to my office. 111 
return the fourpence.'* 

10. ANTI-TEMPEBA17CE. 

The author of the " Parson's Daughter," when surprised one 
evening in his arm-chair, two or, three hours after dinner, is re- 
ported to have apologised by saying, " When one is alone, the 
bottle does come round so confoundedly often." 

11. IBISH DRIWIIWG. 

It is related that at a roaring dinner of a round dozen of jolly 
Irishmen, all were extended in due time upon the floor, except 
two heroes, who drank seven bottles of ciaret more between 
them, and beginning then to complain of a great '^ chill in 
their stomachs," from that thin cold French stuff] finished a 
bottle of brandy between them, and walked home (somehow 
or other). 

12. ADDISOIT CONVIVIAL. 

When heated with wine, Addison's excellent nature ran over ; 
bis pulse was made to beat quicker, and ** he shone with the wit of 
Terence, when in company with Scipio and Lselius ;" exemplifying 
the poet's simile of the flying-fish, which soars highest when its 
wings are wet. 

13. ON A MI8EB. 

What numerous lights this wretch's corpse attend, 
Who, in his lifetime, saved a candle's end. 

14. CHEAP CLOTHING EASILY GOT. 

A schoolmaster of this city (a great enemy to idleness), think- 

B 2 
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inff the old copy, " Laziness will clothe a man with rag's," not 
fiumciently forcible, altered it, and gave it to one of his scholars 
thus : " Laziness will clotke a man with nakedness J* 

lO. BOTAL LIBRARIAN. 

George III., shortly after hia accession, on walking one 
morning into his library, found one of the under librarians asleep in 
a chair. He stepped up softly, and gave him a slight slap on the 
cheek ; the sleeper clapt his hand on the place instantly^ and, with 
his eyes still closed, taKing the disturber of his nap for his fellow 
librarian, whose name was George, exclaimed : **Hang it, George, 
let me alone, you are always playing some foolish trick or another." 

16. BURNING A GHOST. 

At the time that Giirrick performed in Godman's Fields, the 
stage rose so rapidly from the pit, that it was difficult to walk on. 
Unfortunately, it was the practice of all ghosts to appear in a suit 
of real armour. The dress for this august personage, had one 
night (in honour of Mr. Garrick's Hamlet) been borrowed from the 
Tower, and was somewhat stiff; the moment, therefore, the ghost 
of the King of Denmark was put up from the trap, unable to keep 
his balance, he rolled down to the lamps, where he lay, " confined 
in lasting Jlres,^^ till a wag in the pit drew the attention of the 
other performers, by crying out, *^the gliost will be burned!" 

17. AFFECTING INCIDENT. 

Pope the actor, well known for his devotion to the culinary art 
in general, and to venison in particular, received an invitation to 
dinner, accompanied by an apology for the sirapUcityof the intended 
fare — ^a small turbot, and a boiled edge bone of beef. " The very 
thing of all others that I hke," exclaimed Pope ; " I will come 
with the greatest pleasure ;" and come he did, and eat he did, till 
he could literally eat no longer ; when the word was given, and 
a haunch of venison, fit for an emperor, was brought in. Pope 
divined at a glance the nature of the trap that had been laid for 
him, but he was fairly caught, and after a puny effort at trifling 
with a delicious slice, he laid down his knife and fork, and gave 
way to an hysterical burst of tears, exclaiming, "A friend of twenty 
years' standing, and to be served in tliis manner I *' 

18. THE widow's weeds. 

Why is a garden's wilder'd maze, 
Like a young widow fresh and fair? — 
Because it wants some hand to 'rase, 
The weeds which have no business there. 

19. CDRIOSITY. 

Curiosity is a kernel of the forbidden fruit which still 
slicketh in the throat of a natural man, sometimes to the danger 
of his choking. 
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20. ROUNDABOUT STYLE. 

In tautology, the Lawyers beat the Divines hollow! That 
crafty pohtician who said the use of langnage is to conceal our 
thoughts, did not go further in his theory than the members-of the 
legal profession in then* practice ; as every deed which comes from 
their hands may testify, and every. Court of Law bears record. — 
The Doctor. 

21. BANK NOTES. 

When Brennan, the noted highwayman, was taken in the 
south of Ireland, curiosity drew numbers to the gaol to see the 
man loaded with irons, who had long been a terror to the country. 
Among others was a banker, whose notes at that time were not* 
held in the highest estimation, who assured the prisoner that he 
was very glad to see him there at last. Brennan, looking up, re- 
plied, " Ah ! sir, I did not expect that from you ; indeed, I did not; 
for you well know that when all the country refused your notes, I 
took them." 

22. THE STAGE-STRUCK SERVANT. 

About the time when Murphy so successfully attacked the stage- 
struck heroes in the pleasant farce of " The Apprentice," an eminent 
poulterer went to a spouting-club in search of his servant, who, he 
understood, was that evening to make his debut in Lear, and 
entered the room at the moment he was exclaiming — ^ I am the 
king ; you cannot touch me for coining." ** No, you dog," cried 
the enraged master, catching the mad monarch by his collar, *' but 
I can for not picking the ducks*' 

'23. WITTY REPLY. 

A young lady was accosted by a clergyman in a lane when 
going tor the church, who asked her why she did not go across the 
fields ; upon which she replied, •* They were too stile-ieh for her.'* 

24. EATING FISH. 

An interesting damsel, at a dinner, being asked if she would 
partake of some fried or boiled soles, with bewitching naivetOy. 
replied ; " I will take some fried, if you please, for they have 
fewer hones" 

25. CURE FOR THE COLIC. 

An eminent house-painter in the city, a governor of St. 
Bartholomew's Hospital^ got a receipt for the painter's colic, 
which contained all sorts of comfortable things, the chief ingre- 
dients being Cognac brandy and spices ! It did wonders with 
the first two or three cases, but he found the success of the 
remedy so increased the frequency of the complaint, that he was 
compelled to give up his medical treatment ; for so long as he had 
the specific, his men were constantly making wry faces at him. — 
Wadd. 
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26. A COUN8ELLOB OF NECSSSITT. 

The late Dr. de la Cour, of Cork, of eccentric and facetious 
memory, having" once occasion to reprove a counsel rather un- 
learned in the law, told him he was counsellor of necessity. 
^^ Necessity ! " exclaimed the briefless barrister; "what do you 
mean by that? " "Because," rejoined the doctor, " Necessity has 
no law ! " 

27. BEASOKS FOB MABBTIN6. 

A country justice of the peace, when upwards of seventy 
years of age, married a girl about nineteen, and being well aware 
that he was likely to be rallied on the subject, he resolved to be 
prepared. Accordingly, when any of his intimate friends called 
upon him, after the first salutations were passed, he was sure to 
begin the conversation, by saying, " He believed he could tell them 
news." " Why," says he " I have married my tailor's daughter.'* 
If he was asked why he did so, the old gentleman replied, " Why, 
the father suited me so well for forty years past, that I thought 
the daughter might suit me ior forty years to c&ine'* 

28. A SEBIOUS TBUTH. 

A labourer's daughter, who had been in service from her child- 
hood, when weary, would be frequently wishing to be married, 
that, as she emphatically termed it, she might rest her 'bones, 
Hjrmen at last hstendd to her prayers, and a neighbouring clod- 
hopper led her to the altar, nothing loth. Some time afterwards 
her late mistress meeting her, asked her, "Well, Mary, have you 
rested your bones yet ? " " Yes, indeed," replied she, with a sigh, 
" I have rested mj jaw-honest 

29. QUIN AND BICH. 

While Quin the celebrated actor, was under "an engagement 
with Rich, the then manager of Covent l^arden Theatre, he took um- 
brage at what he considered to be the presumptuous behaviour of 
that gentleman, and suddenly retired to Bath. The parties remained 
mutually indignant, preserving an inflexible silence until the 
beginning of next season, when Quin, whose gienerous heart 
began to upbraid him for having treated an old acquaintance so 
cavalierly determined to sacrifice his resentment to his friend- 
ship, and accordingly wrote the following laconic epistle : — "I am 
at Bath — Quin.'* To which, Rich, who does not appear to have 
sufliciently appreciated either the delicacy or generosity of its 
contents, returned an answer in almost as laconic, though by no 
means in so polite a strain : — " Stay there and be damned — Rich." 
This ungracious treatment lost to the town an excellent actor, 
and to the manager a sincere friend, for he made a vow never 
again to engage with " so insolent a blockhead ; " and he kept 
his word. 
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30. SIX 60BTS OP PEOPLE WHO FAST. 

The miser fasts because he will not eat ; 
The poor man fasts because he has no meat ; 
The rich man fasts, with greedy mind to spare ; . 
The glutton fasts to eat the greater share ; 
The hypocrite he fasts to seem more holy ; 
The righteous man to punish sinful folly. 

31. WINE AND WIT. 

Wine is such a whetstone for wit, that if it be often set 
thereon it will quickly grind all -the steel out, and scarcely leave 
a back where it found an edge. — Colton, 

32, A PAIR OP DOCTORS. 

By one physician might your work be done, 
But two are like a double-barreird gun ; 
From one discharge, sometimes a bird has flown. 
Bat second barrel always brings it d own, 

33. HOW TO RECOVER. 

A farmer attending a fair with a hundred pounds in his pocket, 
took the precaution of depositing it in the hands of the landlord of 
the public-house at which he stopped. Having occasion for it 
shortly afterwards, he resorted to mine host for the payment ; but 
the landlord, too deep for the countryman, wondered what hundred 
was meant, and was quite sure no such sum had ever been lodged 
in his hands by the astonished rustic. After ineffectual appeals 
to the recollection, and finally to the honour of Randolph, the 
farmer applied to Ourran for advice. **'Have patience, my friend,'^ 
said the counsel; *« speak to the landlord privately, and tell him 
you must have left the money with some one else. Take a friend 
with you, and lodge with him another hundred pounds, in the 
presence of your friend, and then come to me." We must imagine, 
and not commit to paper, the vociferations of the honest dupe at 
such advice ; however, moved by the rhetoric or authority of the 
worthy counsel, he followed it, and returned to his legal friend. 
*' And now, sir, I don't see how I am to be any better for this, if 
I get my second hundred again. But what is to be done ? " ** Go 
and ask him for it when he is alone," said Curran. " Ay, sir, but 
asking for it won't do, I'm afraid, without my witness at any rate," 
said the countryman. '* Never mind, take my advice," said the 
counsel; "do as I bid you, and then return to me." The 
farmer returned with his hundred, glad at any rate to find 
that safe in his possession. " I don't see I am much better 
off." " Well," said the counsel, " now take your friend with you, 
ask for the hundred pounds your friend saw you leave with 
him." 
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34. HOW TO TUBN LAW TO ACCOUNT. 

There is a celebrated reply of Mr. Curran to a remark of 
Lord Clare, who curtly exclaimed at one of liis legal positions, 
« O ! if that be law, Mr. Curran, I may bum my law books ! '* — 
« Better read them, my lord," was the sarcastic and appropriate re- 
joinder. 

35. A WEABT KOUKD. 

Jekyll, the witty lawyer, on visiting Colman the younger, when 
the latter took up his abode in the Temple, looked around the 
apartment to see if his young friend were comfortably established. 
He was amused on observing one particular -article of embellish- 
ment, namely, a cage with a equirref, who was performing the same 
operation as a man in the treadmill, or a donkey in the wheel. 
Be looked for a minute or two at the little animal, and then quietly 
observed, " Ah, poor devil I he is going the Home Circuit ! " 

36. DEBTOR AND CREDITOR. 

. You say, you nothing owe ; and so I say : 
He oilly owes, who something has to pay. 

37. LARGE AND SMALL. 

Long ago a certain proprietor in the county of Rutland 
became very intimate with the Duke of Argyle. One day, in the 
plenitude of his friendship, he said to J him : " How I wish your 
estate were in my county ! " Upon which the Duke replied : 
" Vm thinking, if it were, there would be no room for yours." 

38. THE WOOLSACK. 

Colman and Bannister were dining one day with Lord Erskine, 
the ex- Chancellor, who, in the course of conversation on rural 
affairs, boasted that he kept on his past are- land nearly a thousand 
sheep, " I perceive, then, your lordship has still an eye to the 
Woolsack." 

39. MEASURING ONe's STATURE. 

Colman, himself no giant, was singularly fond of quipping 
persons of short stature. Listen, and pretty little Mrs. Listen, 
were dining with him ; and towards evening, when preparing to 
leave then: host, Listen said, " Come, Mrs. L., let us be going.*' 
"Mrs. L. ('ell'), indeed, exclaimed Colman, "Mrs. Inch, you 
mean." 

. 40. DEAD WALLS. 

An old lady named Wall had been an actress, in a subordinate 
situation, many seasons in the Haymarket Theatre, for whom 
Colman, from early associations, appears to have had a kind 
consideration. We must all pay the debt of nature, and in due 
time the old lady died. Somebody from the theatre went to break 
the itttelligence to Colman ; who on hearing it, inquired, "Whether 
there had been any bills stuck up ?" The messenger replied in 
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the negative, and ventured to ask Mr. Colman, why he had put 
the question ? Colman answered, " They generally paste bills on 
a Dead Wall, don't they ?" 

41. BUT MY SOLES. 

Joe Miller, fitting in the window at the Sun Tavern, in Clare- 
street, while a fish- woman was passing by, crying, " Buy my soles, 
buy my maids ?*' " Ah I you wicked old creature I" said Joe, 
" are you not content to sell your own soul, but you must sell 
your maid's too !" 

42. BULLS AGAIN. 

The Hibernian schoolmaster, settled in a village near London, 
who advertised that he intended to keep a Sunday school twice 
a-week — Tuesday and Thursday, reminds us of the mock mayor 
of a place in the west, who declared, on his election, that he was 
resolved to hold his quarter sessions monthly, 

43. A BETOBT COURTEOUS. 

Lord B— , who sports a ferocious pair of whiskers, meeting 
Mr. O'Connell in Dublin, the latter said, " When do you mean to 
place your whiskers on the peace establishment f" "When you 
l)lace your tongue on the civil list?" was the witty rejoinder. 

44. HENDERSON AND OARRICK. 

The first time that Henderson rehearsed a part at Drury Lane, 
D. Garrick entered the boxes, saying, at the same time, " I come 
only as a spectator." Shortly after he made some objection to 
Henderson's performance, and Henderson retorted, " Sir, I thought 
you were to be only a Spectator; you are turning Tatler." " Never 
mind him, sir," said D. Garrick; "never mind him; let him be 
what he will, I will be the Guardian." 

45. TO QUOQUE. 

Sir Godfrey Kneller and Dr. Ratcliffe were next door neigh- 
bours, and the doctor was allowed access to Kneller's beautiful 
garden by a door which had been purposely broken through. 
Katcliffe's servants were, however, careless, and destroyed the 
flowers, which caused the painter to threaten that he would close 
up the door. " Tell him," exclaimed Ratcliffe, in his rough way, 
on receiving the message, "he may do what he likes with the 
door, if he will only not paint it." Sir Godfrey received this 
rudeness good-naturedly. " Well, well," he remarked ; *' I'll not 
he affronted. I can take anything from Ratcliffe — ^but his physic." 

46. HOW TO RAISE THB RENT. 

A farmer in the neighbourhood of Doncaster was thus accosted 
by his landlord : " John, I am going to raise your rent." John 
replied, " Sir, I am very much obliged to you, for I cannot, raise 
it myself." 
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47. AN EMBABBASSMENT. 

Notwithstanding Lord Rochester was the most debauched and 
impudent nobleman of his time, and though he had exhibited as a 
mountebank on Tower-hill, yet he had not confidence enough to 
speak in the house of peers. One day, making an attempt, he 
gave a true picture of this defect. " My Lords," said he, " I rise 
this time — My lords, I mean to divide this discourse into four 
branches — My lords, if ever I attempt to branch in this house 
again, I'll give you leave to cut me off root and branch for ever." 

48. A WORD FOB THE DOCTORS. 

"Who is this?" said Philemon, pointing to a melancholy 
object passing by. "A doctor," replies his friend. " Ah ! " rejoins 
Philemon, " how ill every doctor looks when every one else looks 
well ! " The same wit declared that a doctor feels as much sorrow 
in seeing his friends in health as a general in seeing all countries 
at peace. A physician boasted to Nicocles that nis art was of 
great authority. " Thou art in the right," quoth Nicocles, " when 
it can kill so many with impunity." One asKed a Spartan how he 
had attained to so great an age ? "I was not acquainted with 
any doctor," replied he. 

49. HOW CAN TRUTH LIE? 

They say that " Truth lies in a well." Why, then she had 
better never go into one, if it induces her to fib. 

50. A CUT AT THE LADIES. 

I once read the following P.S. to a letter. It was written by 
a schoolmistress to the mother of a child of her " establishment." 

" Will dearest Mrs, allow her affectionate friend Mrs 

(the schoolmistress) to get interesting Eliza a stays ? I ! " By the 
way, that is not a bad idea of my friend Coleridge, who calls those 
strings of boys and girls who parade the metropolis in rank and 
file, " walking advertisements." 

61. DEFINITION OP AN IRISHMAN. 

What is an Irishman but a man machine for converting potatoes 
into human nature ? 

62. KNOWN BY THEIE TEETH. 

If the age of women were known by their teeth, they would not 
be so fond of showiag them. 

63. A STRING OP ETYMOLOGICAL PUNS. 

What is the Latin for Quakeress? Quassatrix. Who were 
the first people who said nay? — The Naiads, Who first sold bacon? 
— The Hamadryades, Where did the dentists originally come 
from ? — Tuscany. Which is the most celestial part of the British 
empire? — The /«/e of Sky, In what Greek work do we find the 
best account of eels ? — The Iliad, 
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54. PERSONAL IDBNTITT. 

A wittol, a barber, and a bald-headed man travelled togetber. 
Losing their way they were forced to sleep in the open air ; and, 
to avert danger, it was agreed to keep watch by turns. The lot 
first fell on the barber, who, for amusement, shaved the fool's 
head while he slept ; he then woke him, and the fool, raising his 
hand to scratch his head, exclaimed, ^' Here*s a pretty mistake ; 
rascal ! you have waked the bald-headed man instead of me.'* 

65. TO DE. SCHOMBERG OF BATH. 

To Schomberg, quoth Death, "I your patient will have :" 
To Death replied Schomberg, " My patient I'll save." 
Then Death seiz'd his arrow, the Doctor his pen, 
And each wound the one gave, t'other heal'd it again j 
'Till Death swore he never had met such defiance. 
Since he and the College had been in alliance. 

^6. SUMMARY DECISIOir. 

Mr. Brougham, when at the bar, opened before Lord Chief- 
Justice Tenterden an action for the amount of a wager laid upon 
the event of a dog-fight, which, through some unwillingness of 
dogs or men, had not been brought to an issue. " We, my Lord,'' 
said the advocate, " were minded that the dogs should fight." — 
" Then I," replied the judge, *' am minded to hear no more of it : " 
and he called another cause. 

57. A PRAYER TO SOME PUEPOSB. 

When the British ships under Lord Nelson were bearing down 
to attack the combined fleet off Trafalgar, the first lieutenant of 
the " Revenge," on going round to see that all hands were at 
quarters, observed one of the men — an Irishman — devoutly 
kneeling at the side of his gun. So very unusual an attitude in a 
British sailor exciting his surprise and curiosity, he asked the man 
if he was afraid. " Afraid ! " answered the honest tar, ** no, your 
honour, I was only praying that the enemy's shot may be distri- 
buted in the same proportion as prize-money — ^the greatest part 
among the officers.** 

58. EliOCUTION FOR EVER I 

Creswick, though a teacher of elocution, was a most miserable 
orator himself, as he was incapable of pronouncing the letter r, 
which rendered some of his speeches truly laughable, particularly 
in Venice Preserved, " Yats die in holes and coyneys — dogs yun 
mad-r-man has a nobly yemedy than yevenge." 

59. PROM THE OREEK. 

Venus, take my votive glass, 
Since I am not what I was ; 
What from this day»I shall be, 
Venus, let me never see ! 
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60. CORRECT ANSWER. 

" Might your name be Smith ?" said a lout to that oddest of 

fellows, J , after a rap at the door loud enough to disturb the 

occupants of a churchyard. " Yes, it might ; butit aint by a long 
chalk." 

61. IN WANT OP A HUSBAND. 

A young lady was told by. a married lady that she had better 
precipitate herself off Niagara Falls into the basin beneath, than 
marry. The young lady replied, " I would, if I thought I ^eould 
find a hiishand at the bottom. '' 

62. EFFECT OF A SERMON. 

** Well, Master Jackson," said his minister, walking homeward 
after service, with an industrious labourer, who was a constant 
attendant ; " well. Master Jackson, Sunday must be a blessed day 
of rest for you, who work so hard all the week ! And you make 
a good use of the day ; for you are always to be seen at church ! " 
"Ay, sir," replied Jackson, "it is indeed a blessed day; I works 
hard enough all the week ; and then I comes to church o' Sun- 
days, and sets me down, and lays my legs up, and thinks d' nothing. ^^ 

63. A NEW GENERAL. 

A gentleman was saying one day at the Tilt Yard Coffee-house, 
when it rained exceedingly hard, that it put him in mind of the 
general deluge. " Zounds, sir," said an old campaigner, who stood 
by, " who's that ? I have heard of all the generals in Europe but 
Mm." 

64. PIERCING PROOF. 

A Jew once presented himself to the Duke Albrecht of Saxony, 
and offered him a charm (Knop) engraved with rare signs and 
characters, which should render him invulnerable. The duke, 
determined to try it, had the Jew led out into a field, with his charm 
hanging round his neck ; he then drew his sword, and at the first 
thrust run the Jew through I 

65. THE POET LAUREATE. 

The following little jeu cCSspHt was ascribed to a friend of 
Pope and addressed to Colly Cibber : — 

In merry old England it once was a rule. 
For the king to employ both a poet and fool : 
But now, we're so frvgal, Fd have you to know it 
That a laureate wUl serve both for fool and for poet, 

66. THE PARENT OF A NUMEROUS PROGENY OF JOKES. 

A gentleman being at dinner at a friend's house, the first thing 
that came upon the table was a dish of whitings, and one being put 
upon his plate, he found it smell so strong that he could hot eat a 
bit of it ; but he laid his mouth down to the fish, as if he was 
whispering with it, and then took up the plate, and put it to his 
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own ear. The gentleman, at whose table he was, inquiring into 
the meaning, he told him that he had a brother lost at sea about a 
fortnight ago, and he was asking that fish if he knew anything of 
liim. " And what answer made he ? " said the gentleman. " He 
told me,'' said he, " that he could give no account of him, for he 
had not been at sea these three weeks." I would not have any of 
my readers apply this story as an unfortunate gentleman did who 
had heard it, and was, the next day, whispering a rump of beef, at 
a friehd's house. 

67. A CLEAR SIGHT. 

Jack his own merit sees : this gives him pride. 
For he sees more than all the world beside. 

68. SAFE TRAVELLING. 

It was related of a very curious author, that he was often seen 
walking in the streets with his manuscripts sticking out of his 
pocket. " Yes," replied a person in company, " that author is too 
well known ; nobody will steal anything from him." 

69. TIME AND MOSIC. 

An amusing absurdity is recorded by Mr. Payne Collier in his 
quaint "History of Punch." That ancient puppet asks the musician 
how many tunes he can play? "Any you please to call for," is 
the reply. " Can you play Bob and Joan ? '* "Yes." "God save 
the King?"* "Yes." " Polly put the kettle on ? " "Yes." "The 
old hundreth psalm ? " " Yes." " Then play them all together, 
for I am in a hurry ! " 

70. LEX TALioias. 
'Tis said, the lawyers cannot hit 
Upon a punishment that's fit 

For this offence : — ^what blocks ! 
Some talk of flogging, some of fine. 
While some to pillory incline. 
But none have named the stocks, 

71. SLEEPma IN CHURCH. 

'Tis a shame when the church itself is a ctemeterium — where 
the living sleep above ground as the dead do beneath. — Fuller. 

72. THE BETORT COURTEOUS. 

An honest, simple Irishmauj a short time ago, landed on one of 
the quays at Liverpool, in search of harvest work. A fellow on the 
quay tliiuking to quiz the poor stranger, asked him, " How long 
Fat, have you broke loose frona your father's cabin ? and how does 
the potatoes eat now ?" The Irish lad, who happened to have a 
ahilelah in his hand, answered, " O, they are very well, my jewel ; 
would you like to iaste the stalk f " and knocking the inquirer 
down, coolly walked off. 
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73. NAPOLEON AND FOUOHE. 

iKTapoleon sent for Fouche, one day, in a great rage, told him 
tliat he was a fool, was not fit to be at the head of the police 
and was quite ignorant of what was passing. *' Pardon me, sire," 
said Fouche, '' I know that your majesty has my dismissal ready 
signed in your pocket." Napoleon changed his mind, and kept his 
minister. 

74. NATURE AND ART. 

Wilkes called one morning upon a friend who resided in the 
Citj, and had before his house a few yards square, and two plants, 
which once resembled lilac, in large tubs. Men were employed 
in painting the outside of the house. "Brother," said Wilkes to 
his friend, "suffer me to plead in behalf of them two poor lilacs in 
the tubs ; pray let them be painted too.'' 

75. IRISH ECONOMY. 

An Irishman, some years ago, attending the University of 
Edinburgh, waited upon one of the most celebrated teachers of 
the German flute, desiring to know on what terms he would give 
him a few lessons. The fluteplayer informed him, that he generally 
charged two guineas for the first month, and one guinea for the 
second. " Then, by my sowl," replied the Hibernian, " Til begin 
the second month ! " 

76. "I sat!'* 

Dr. Sharp, of Hart Hall, Oxford, had a ridiculous manner of 
prefacing everything he said with the words J ^ay. An under- 
graduate having, as the doctor was informed, mimicked him in 
this peculiarity, he sent for him to give him a jobation, which he 
thus began : — " I say, they- say, you say, I say, / say ! '' when, 
finding the ridiculous combination in which his speech was in- 
volved, he concluded by bidding the young satirist begone to his 
room. — Grose's Olio, 

77. A DELICATE BENEDICTION. 

A beggar in Dublin had been lonoj besieging an old, gouty, 
testy, limping gentleman, who refused his mite with much irri- 
tability, on which the mendicant said, " Ah, plase your honour's 
honour, I wish your heart wqs as tender as your toes.'' 

78. CHEAP TAILORING. 

From the gentility of old Cooke's appearance he had the address 
to impose upon a number of tradesmen, whose hopes he excited and 
then disappointed merely for some paltry advantage in the way of 
business. One day, entering the shop of a tailor in a middling way, 
and haying cloth under his arm for a pair of breeches, he asked 
if he could cut them out, adding, that as he was rather particular 
in fitting, he should like them done while he staid. The'man, 
consenting to this, and taking much trouble to please Cookers taste. 
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after haying cut and adjusted all the parts, asked him when he 
should like to haye them brought home, thinking, of course, he was 
to make them ; to which Cooke replied, " Haye them home ? "Why, 
I shall haye them y^th me, to be sure ; my maid is to make them, 
I only intended that you should cut them out for her. There 
is sixpence for your trouble, and if you don't think it enough, 
you may seek your remedy." 

79. WITNESSES TO CHABAGTEB. 

" What do you know of his moral character ? " asks the presi- 
dent of the court-martial to^ sailor in Jerrold's dramatic version 
of " Black-eyed Susan." "i good deal," is the answer ; " he plays 
on the fiddle like an angel." — The late Earl Dudley wound up 
an eloquent tribute on the virtues of a deceased Baron of the 
Exchequer with this pithy peroration : — " He was a good man, 
an excellent man« He had the best melted butter I ever tasted 
in my life." 

80. DISTINCTIONS OP DBESS. 

The meeting of two gentlemen in the theatre lobby is a happy 
illustration of the connision a similarity of dress occasions. 
Coming from different points, each in a great hurry, one addressed 
the other with, " Pray, are you the box-keeper?" " No," replied 
the other : " are you ? " 

81. COBBECTION OF EBRORS. 

To unlearn is harder than to learn ; and the Grecian flute- 
player was right in requiring double fees from those pupils who 
nad been taught by another master. " I am rubbing tneir fath^ 
' out of my children as fast as I can," said a clever widow of ranik 

and fashion. 

82. A KEPLT IN A PBOPEB PLACE. 

Two persons of a satirical turn, met a neighbour, and said, 
*' Friend, we have been disputing whether you are more fool or 
rogue." The man took each of the querists by the arm, and 
walking in the middle, after some hesitation, replied, "Why, 
faith, I believe I am between both." 

f 83. A NEW SUN-DIAL. 

^ Let Dick some summer's day expose 

Before the sun his monstrous nose. 
And stretch his giant mouth to cause 
Its shade to fall upon his jaws: 
With nose so long and mouth so yfide, • 
And those twelve grinders side by side, 
Dick with a very little trial. 
Would make an excellent sun-dial. 
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84. TH£ QUIBBLES. 

A gentleman staying late one night at a tavern, his wife sent 
his servant for him about twelve. " John,'* said he, *' go home 
and tell your mistress it can be no more.'' The man returned 
hj his mistress's orders again at one. The answer then was, 
"it could be no less." "But, sir," said the man, "the day is 
broke.** " With all my heart," replied the gentleman, " for he 
owes me nothing." " fiut the sun is up, sir." " And so he ought 
to be, John, he has farther to go than we have.''* ^ 

85. THE N£GLECT£l> OPPOBTUNITT. I 

When Fanny, fair Fanny, was barely seventeen, | 

And I but ent'ring on life, | 

I pressed her to marry, " Be mine, my dear queen ;'' ; 

But she sigh'd, " Fm too young for a wife.*' ! 

Thus she thought, as she bloom'd in the spring-day of youth, ' 

AVTien her beauty and graces were rife ; 
But neglect has now told her an ill-natur'd truth. 

And she sighs, " Fm too old for a wife." 

86. BETOBT IfON-COIJBTEOUS. 

A poet asked Nat Lee if it was not easy to write like a mad- 
man, as he did. " No," answered Nat; " but it is easy to write 
like a fool, as you do." 

87. PERFECT GBA.VITT. 

I have seen the gravity of parsons in the pulpit, lawyers in 
court, judges on the bench, Quakers' at conventicle, demagogues 
at a meeting of the rabble, the Chancellor in the Lords, the 
Speaker in &e Commons, soldiers at drill, doctors near a patient, 
clients at a law-suit, auctioneers puffing a worthless daub, anti- 
quarians over a brass farthing, and Thomas Frog Dibdin over a 
Wynkin de Worde ; old gentlemen at funerals, and young gentle- 
men at tailors' bills ; bailiffs at an execution, and the hangman at 
the gallows. I have seen the gravity of an author when his play 
was damned, and of a coxcomb taking his place at twelve paces; 
of an attorney drawing out his bill of costs, and of an alderman 
adjusting his napkin at a city feast ; I have seen Mr. Rogers and 
Belzoni*s mummy, but the gravity of each and all taken together 
does not equal the gravity of a cow chewing the cud. 

88. ICI ON PABLE PBAN0AI8. « 

The only shops in Faris which an Englishman should carefully 
shun, are those in which a notification is written up for visitors, 
" English spoken here" Not only is English spolen there, but 
great cheatmg practised ; and, indeed, it is only just that your 
spooney Engfishman who goes to Faris without a knowledge of 
the lajiguage, should pay something additional for the kindness of 
ihe shopkeepers in providing him an interpreter. 
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89. APPROPRIATE TOAST. 

Dr. Egerton, the late Bishop of Durham, on coming to that 
see, employed a person of the name of Due as his agent, to find 
out the true value of the estates held hy lease under him, and, in 
consequence of Due's report, greatly raised both the fines and 
rents of the tenants; on which the following toast was frequently 
drank in the bishopric ; " May the Lord take the bishop, and the 
devil have his Due. 

90. PRY-DAT ; OR, EGGS AND BACON. 

Suett, meeting Bannister, said, " I intend dining with you 
soon, on eggs and bacon. What day shall I come ? " To which 
the other replied, " Why, if you will have that dish, you must 
come on a Friday^* 

91. IRISH ACUMEN 17. PATHETIC APPEAL. 

A lawyer upon a circuit in Ireland, who was ])leading the 
cause of an infant plaintiff, took the child up in his arms, and 
presented it to the jury, suffused with tears. This had a great 
effect, until the opposite lawyer asked the child — " What made 
him cry?" "He pinched me!" answered the little innocent. 
The whole court was convulsed with laughter. 

92. NONSENSE. 

A gentleman bein^ asked to give a definition of nonsense, 
replied, in a Johnsonian style, " Sir^ it is nonsense to holt a door 
with a boiled carrot'^ 

93. ASTROLOGER OUTWirTKD. 

Heggiasres, an Arab general, under the Caliph Valid, consulted, 
I in his last illness, an astrologer, who predicted to him his approach- 

ing death. " I rely so completely on your knowledge," replied 
Heggiages to him, ** that I wish to have you with me in the other 
world ; and I €hall, therefore, send you thither before me, ih order 
that I may be able to employ your services from the time of my 
orrival ;" and he ordered the head of the astrologer to be struck 
off. 

94. TO A NOTED LIAR. 

Lie on ! while my revenge shall be, 
I To speak the very truth of thee. 

\ 95. CURIOUS BXCISB ENTRY. 

^ Alexander Gun, an excise officer in Scotland, being dismissed 

from his employment for misconduct, an entry was made in a 
book kept for the purpose, as folU)ws : — 

" A Gun discharged for making 2kfaUe report J* 

96. 
Landlord, with thee now even is the wine ; • 

For thou hast pierced his hogshead and he thine. 
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07. 
*'That soldier bo rude, he swaggers in scarlet ; 
Put him out of the court ; I'll imprison the varlet." 
"A soldier I'm not,'' quoth the hero in red ; 
" No soldier, my lord, hut an officer I, 
A captain who carries his sword on his thigh." 
Stem Hobinson, then, with sarcastical sneer, 
E-oUed his sharp eagle eye on the vain volunteer. 
And, '* Tipstaff," he cried, as the captain grew bolder. 
" Out, out with that officer who is no soldier.^* 

98. don't judge from appearances, 
Coleridge being seated at dinner opposite to a silent gentleman 
with a high forehead, theorised himself into an exalted opinion of 
that person's intellectual powers. He was impatient to hear the 
stranger speak, feeling almost certain that when he did, he would 
utter something profound and original. His wish was presently 
fulfilled. A dish of apple-dumplings having been placed before 
them, the rigid features of the intellectual gentleman gradually 
relaxed from a smile to a grin, and, rubbing his han(£, he ex- 
claimed, " Them's the jockeys for my money ! " 

99. advantage of a thick head. 
A gentleman, a few years since, having brought an action for 
an assault, his servant was called as a witness to support it ; who, 
after a few questions,'observed, '* That he was certain, if his master 
had not a very thick head, the blow which the defendant gave him 
would have cracked his skull.'* 

100. c. Noll's skull. 
A fellow some time since exhibited a skull of Oliver Cromwell. 
A gentleman present observed that it was too small for Cromwell, 
who had a veiy large head, and died an old man. " Oh, I know 
all that," said the exhibitor, undisturbed, " but, you see, this was 
his skull when he .was a boy." 

101. deplorable situation. 
Lalande was once placed at dinner between Madame de Stael 
and Madame Recamier. " How lucky I am," exclaimed Lalande, 
^*here I am, seated between wit and beauty — " "and without 
possessing either the one or the other," added Madame de Stael. 

102. FIT FOR A LAWYER. 

Lawyer : " Why do you think this boy so much better calculated 
for a lawyer than your other sons ?" Mother : ** Why, you see, sir, he 
is just seven years did to-day ; when he was only five he'd lie like 
all nature; when he got to be six, he was sassy and impudent as smj 
crittur could be ; and now he'll steal everything he can lay his 
hands on." 
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103. THE BULL BEGUUIB. 

As I stood t'other morning', inhaling' the air, 
At the door of my shop near Black-Friars ; 

Where I turn and g-o on — turning* toys Rndhardwoxe 
Into cash, when I meet with soft buyers : 

In the window, well strewed, among other things there 

Were laying, for customers waiting. 
Some traps, the unlucky black beetles t'ensnare ; 

And on them, ^^ directions for baiting." 

An Irishman passing, he made a full stop, 

Crying, " That's a fine thing, 0, it fait' is, 
But honey,'* approaching the door of my shop, 

" Don't you come from the land o' potatoes ? " 

*' No, I don't," — *' Then be aisy ; do you never rap 
' Out about Irish bulls, you don't need it ; 
For look at the printing on this clever trap; 
Do you think the poor varmin won't read it ? " 

104. AN OLD COAT. 

Walking Webbe improvised the following epigram upon pulling 
off his coat, after his arrival at Rome from England : 

** Lie there, thou coat, through various regions tost, 
And take that nap which thou so long hast lost." 

105. NOSOLOGY. 

It Is particularly inconvenient to have a long nose — especially 
if you are in company with an Irishman after dinner. 

106. WANTED, A HEAD. 

The son of a fond father, when going to war, promised to 
bring home the head of one of the enemy. His parent replied, 
" I should be glad to see you come home without a head, provided 
you come safe.'* 

107. A WISE EXCUSE. 

A man wrote to his friend in Greece begging him to purchase 
books. From negligence, or avarice, he neglected to execute the 
commission, but fearing that his correspondent might be offended, 
he proclaimed when next they met, " My dear friend, I never got 
the letter you wrote to me about the books." 

108. OBEEK WIT. 

A scholar' seeing some sparrows on a tree, went beneath 
and shook it, holding out his hat to catch them as they fell. 

109. STBANGE BUT TRUE. 

A man meeting his friend, said, " I spoke to you last night in 
a dream." ' * Pardon me," replied the other, " I did not hear you.** 
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110. A WISE LANDLORD. 

One night, a judge, a military oflBcer, and a priest, all applied 
for lodging at an inn where there was but one spare bed, and the 
landlord was called upon to decide who had the best claim of the 
three. " I have lain fifteen years in the garrison at B," said the 
officer. " I have sat as judge twenty years in R," said the judge. 
** With your leave, gentlemen, I have stood in the ministry twenty- 
five years at N.," said the priest. " That settles the dispute," said 
the landlord. "You, Mr. Captain, have lain fifteen years; you, 
Mr. Judge, have sat twenty years ; but the aged pastor has stood 
five-and- twenty years ; so he has the best right to the bed." 

111. KISSING A QUAKERESS. 

The late Mr. Bush used to tell this story of a brother barrister : — 
As the coach was about, starting before breakfast, the modest limb 
of the law approached the landlady, a pretty Quakeress, who was 
near the fire, and said he could not think of going without giving 
her a kiss. " Friend," said she, " thee must not do it." ^' Oh, 
by heavens, I will ! " replied the barrister. " Well, friend, as thou 
hast sworn, thee may do it, but thee must not make a practice 
of it." 

112. DUKE OP ARGYLL. 

John, Duke of Argyll, having been with some ladies in the 
Opera-house in London, an English squire, puffing, blowing, and 
sweating, entered the box in which they were seated, with his 
hunting boots on, and whip in hand. The Duke instantly rose up; 
and making a low bow, exclaimed, "Sir, I am very much obliged 
to you." " Oh ! why ? — ^how P — for what?" "For not bringing 
your horse TiereP 

113. A HANGING DISCOURSE. 

A Scotch parson, in the time of the rump, said in his 
prayer, ** Lord bless the grand council — the parliament, and grant 
that they moy a' hang together." A country fellow standing by, 
said, "Yes, yes, with all my heart, and the sooner the better; and 
I am sure it is the prayer of all good people." " But, friends," says 
the parson, " I don't mean as that fellow means, but pray that 
they may a' hang together in accord and concord." " No matter 
what cord," rephed the other, " if it be but a strong cord." 

114. HONEST HORSE. 

An Irish Jockey once selling a nag to a gentleman, frequently 
observed, with emphatic earnestness, that he was an honest horse. 
After the purchase the gentleman asked him what he meant by an 
honest horse. " Why, sir," replied the seller, " whenever I rode 
him he always threatened to throw me, and he certainly never 
deceived me." 
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115. 

Says a beau to a lady, Pray name if you can 
Of all your acquaintance the handsomest man. 
The laay replied, If you'd have me speak true, 
He's the handsomest man that's the most unlike you. 

116. A MOVING DISCOURSE. 

A certain reverend drone in the country, preaching- a very dull 
sermon to a con^ep^ation not used to him, many of them slunk 
out of tlie church one after another, before tjie sermon was nearly 
ended. " Truly," said a gentleman present, " this learned doctor 
has made a very moving discourse.'' 

117. TUB LEAST EVIL. 

One asked his friend, why he married so little a wife 1 " Why," 
said he, " I thought you had known, that pi all evils we should 
choose the least.' 

118. A DEFUnTIOH". 

A poor gardener on being asked what felicity meant, said he did 
not know, but he believed it was a bulbous root! 

119. A PIOOESNIE. 

" I live in Julia's eyes," said an affected dandy in Colman's 
hearing. '* I don't wonder at it," repUed George, " since I ob- 
served she had a sty in them when I saw her last." 

120. AUTHoa versus audience. 

On the first night of Congreve's *' Way of the World,'' the 
audience hissed it violently. \Vhen the uproar was at its height, 
Congreve walked on the stage and addressed the audience '' Is it 
your intention to damn this play?" The cry was, " Yes, yes ! 
Off, off!" "Then I tell you, this play of mine will be a living 
play when you are all dead and damned;" and he walked 
slowly off. 

121. A pew op boyle's best. 
(See Maginn's " Dcipnosophisty) 

He who asks a lady to drink wine with him before the first 
course is removed, deserves to be buried alive. It is worse than 
blasphemy. 

iutchers and doctors are with gi*eat propriety excluded from 
being jurymen. 

It was a saying of the excellent Tom Brown, " No poet ever 
went to a church when he had money to ^o to a tavern." This 
ifiay be looked on as an indisputable axiom. There is nd truer 
proposition in Euclid. Indeed, the very name of poet is derived 
from potare — ^to drink ; and it is not by mere accident that the 
£ame word (liber) signifies Bacchus* and a book. 

• " Liber " stands for both. 
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122. BPIGBAMS. 

Here lieth one that once was born and cried, 
Lived several years, and then — and then — he died ! 

A certain priest had hoarded up 

A secret mass of gold ; 
But where he might bestow it safe, 

By fancy was not told. 

At last'it came into his head 

To lock it in a chest 
Within the chancel ; and he wrote 

Thereon — Hie Deus est! 

A merry ^ig, whose greedy mind, 

Long wished for such a prey, 
Respecting not the sacred words 

That on the casket lay, 

Took out the gold ; and blotting out 

The priest's inscript thereon, 
Wrote — Resurgit, non est hie — 

" Your God is ris'n and gone.** 

123. GHUSCH SOMNOLENCY. 

It is now considered vulgar to fall asleep at church ; none but 
shopkeepers and Goths are guilty of it. The aristocracy very 
properly ceased to patronise it when it became low^ The same 
remarks apply to cock-fighting. 

124. BEAR BAITING. 

Bear baiting has gone down very much of late. The best 
exhibitions of that manly and rational amusement take place 
nightly in the House of Commons. 

125. SALT HEBBINGS AND SOCIABILITY. 

When you are invited to a drinking party, you do not treat 
your host well if you do not eat at least six salt herrings before 
you sit down to his table. I have never known this to fail in 
ensuring a pleasant evening. 

126. LIGHT-riNGEBED JACK. 

Jack, who thinks all his own that once he handles, 
For practice sake, purloin'd a pound of candles : 
Was taken in the tact ; ah ! thoughtless wight, 
To steal such things as needs must come to light, 

127. MODESTY. 

A man whose son was dead, seeing a crowd assembled to wit- 
ness the funeral said, " I am ashamed to bring my little child into 
such a numerous assembly." 



OE, QUIPS, CBANKS, SQUIBS, ETC. 31 

128. ATT ARCHBISHOP AND HIS CATS. 

The following is from '^The Book of the Boudoir ;"— The first 
day we (Sir Charles and Lady Morg-an) had the honour of dining 
at the palace of the Archbishop of Taranto, at Naples, he said to 
me, " You must pardon my passion for cats, but I never exclude 
them from my dining-room and you will find they make excellent 
company." Between the first and second course the door opened, 
and several enormously large and beautiful Angola cats were in- 
troduced by the names of Pantalone, Desdemona, Otello, &c. 
They took their places on chairs near the table, and were as silent, 
as quiet, as motionless, and as well-behaved as the most bon ton 
table in London could require. On the bishop requesting one of 
the chaplains to help the Signora Desdemona, the butler stepped 
up to his lordship and observed. " My lord, La Signora Desde- 
mona irill prefer waiting for the roasts." 

129. THE STOET OF TWO ASSES. 

Three or four roguish scholars walking out one day from the 
University of Oxford, spied a poor fellow near Abingdon asleep 
in a ditch, with an ass by him, loaded with earthenware, holding 
the bridle in his hand. Says one of the scholars to the rest, " If 
you will assist me. Til help you to a little money, for you know we 
are bare at present."- No doubt of it they were not long con- 
senting. " Why, then," said he, " we'll go and sell this old fellow's 
ass at Abingdon ; for you know the fair is to-morrow, and we 
shall meet with chapmen enough: therefore do you take the 
panniers ofi", and put them upon my back, and that bridle over 
my head, and then lead you the ass to market, and let me alone 
with the old man." This being done accordingly, in a little time 
after, the poor man awaking, was strangely surprised to see his 
ass thus metamorphosed. " Oh, for mercy's sake," said the 
scholar, " take this bridle out of my mouth, and this load from 
my back." " Zoons ! how came you here ?" replied the old man. 
" why," said he, " my father, who is a necromancer, upon an 
idle thing I did to disoblige him, transformed me into an 
ass ; but now his heart has relented, and I am come to my own 
shape again, I beg you will let me go home and thank him." 
"By all means," «aid the crockery merdjant, "I do not desire to 
have anything to do with conjuration ;" and so set the scholar at 
liberty, who went directly to his comrades, that by this time were 
making merry with the money they had sold the ass for. But 
the old fellow was forced to go the next day to seek for a new 
one in the fair ; and after having looked on several, his own was 
shown him for a good one. " What," said he, " have he and his 
father qjuarrelled again already ? No, no, I'll have nothing to 
say to him." 
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130. TO A LADY WHO LOVJSD DANCING. 

May I presume, in humble lays, 

Thy dancing fair, thy steps to praise ? — 

While this grand maxim I advance, 

That all the world is but a dance ; 

That human kind, both man and woman , 

Do dance is evident and common. 

David himself, that godlike king, i 

We know could dance as well as sing. I 

Folks, who at court would keep their ground, 

Must dance, the year, attendance round. 

Whole nations dance ; gay frisking France 

Has led the nation many a dance. 

And some believe both France and Spain 

Kesolve to take. us out again. 

All nature is one bajl we find. 

The water dances to the wind ; 

The sea itself at night and noon 

Kises and capers to the moon ; 

The moon around the earth does tread 

A Cheshire round in buxom red ; 

The earth and planets round the sun 

Dance ; nor will their dance be done 

'Till nature in one mass is blended ; 

Then we may say the ball is ended. 

131. A PUN UNCLASSICAL. 

An evening party was breaking up late one night, at which a 
certain contributor of small puns to a popular periodical was a 
^uest, when one of the rising generation affectedly quoted the 
Latin grammar in reference to the faded glories of the evening, 
by exclaiming " Sic transit gloria mundi,'* " Tuesday, you mean,'' 
replied the punster. " It is past twelve." 

132. ENGLAND AND IRELAND. 

During the time of jfhe Emperor of Russia's residence in 
England, an Irish gentleman, in the true spirit of bull-making, 
offered to bet a guinea that he would visit Ireland before he Itft 
this kingdom. 

133. CONSCIENCE. 

There is no fantasy, however wild, that a man may not 
persuade himself he cherishes from motives of conscience. — 
Sidney Smith. 
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134. DANCING MADE EAST. 

Tlie inert fashionables of the East are surprised at the volun- 
tary fatigue which Europeans impose on themselves in dancing ; 
the more so, from the solemn countenances worn by too many 
who sport the light fantastic toe. When Anson was at Canton, 
the officers of his ship gave d. ball on some court holiday. One 
of the guests, a Chinese dandy, stiff with embroiderv and quilted 
silk, having lazily surveyed the dancers for some minutes, called 
one of them aside, and asked quietly, " Why don't you let your 
servants do this for you ? " 

135. THE DISAPPOINTMENT. 

Dark was the night, the wind storm howl'd 

Around, abdve the vivid lightnings glar'd, 
The thunder's awful sound unceasing roll'd 

In dreadful peals along the troubled air. 
When Arthur silent bent his cautious way 

Across the landing's dim and dangerous gloom, 
Seiz'd OIL the massive door, that straight gave way, 

And enter'd slow the horror-breatMng room. 
Trembling with dumb-amazement now he trod. 

While hope and. fear his breast alternate sway*d, 
Beach'd, where fuU well he knew there erst had stood 

A table, dimly gleaming in the shade ; 
He felt, then uttered with terrific fear, 
** Confound the tinderbox, it is not here ! " 

136. ALSO AND LIKEWISE. 

A counsel once, of talents vain, 

A quaker rudely treated, 
Who often in his story plain 
The word also, repeated. 

** Also," said Brief, with sneering wit, 

" Won't likewise do as well ?" 
" No, friend ; but, if thou wilt permit, 

Their difference I will tell. 

** Scarlett's a counsel learned we know, 
Whose talents oft surprise ; 
Thou art a counsel, friend, also, 
But surely not like-wise," 

137. THE LIGHT OF THE NATION. 

Among the addresses presented upon the accession of James 
I., was one from the ancient town of Shrewsbury, wishing his 
Majesty might reign as long as the sun, moon, and stars endured. 
" Faith, man," said the king to the person who presented it, " if I 
do, my son must reign by candle-light." * . 
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138. AN IRISH WINE DRmKEB. 

A gentleman from Ireland, on entering a London tavern, saw a 
countryman of his, a Tipperary Squire,- sitting over his pint of wine 
in the coffee-room. " Blood an' ounds ! my dear fellow," said he, 
« what are you about ? for the honour of Tipperary, don't be after 
sitting over a pint of wine in a house' like this I " " Make yourself 
aisy, countryman," was the reply: "it's the seventh I have had, and 
every one in the room knows it." 

139. o'connell's tact in cross-examination. 
He was once examining a witness, whose inebriety at the time 
to which the evidence referred it was essential to his client's case to 
prove. He quickly discovered the man's character. He was a 
fellow who may be described as " half-foolish with roguery." " Well, 
Darby, you told the truth to this gentleman ? " — "Yes, your honour. 
Counsellor O'Connell." "How do you know my name?" — "Ah! 
sure every one knows our own pathriot." " Well, you are a good- 
humoured, honest fellow ; now tell me, Darby, did you take a drop 
of anything that day ?" — " Why, your honour, I took my share of a 
pint of spirits." " Your share of it ! now, by virtue of your oath, 
was not your share of it all hit the pewter f" — "Why, then, dear 
knows, that's thrue for you, sir." The court was convulsed at both 
question and answer. It soon came out, step by step, that the man 
was drunk, and was not, therefore, a competent witness. Thus 
O'Oonnell won the case for his client. 

140. ANECDOTE OF DR. JOHNSON. 

The first time Dr. Johnson was in company with Mrs. Thrale, 
neither the elegance of his conversation, nor the depth of his 
knowledge, could prevent that lady being shocked at his man- 
ners. Amongst other pieces of indecorum, his tea not being 
sweet enough, he put lus fingers into the sugar-dish, and sup- 
plied himself with as little ceremony and concern as if there had not 
been a lady at the table. Every well-bred cheek was tinged with 
confusion : but Mrs. T. was so exasperated, that she ordered the 
sugar-dish immediately from the table, as if its contents had been 
contaminated by the fingers of Pomposo. The Doctor prudently 
took no notice, but peaceably swallowed, as usual, his several cups 
of tea. When he had done, instead of placing his cup and saucer 
upon the table, he threw them both very calmly under the grate. 
The whole tea-table was thrown into confusion. Mrs. T. screamed 
out, " Heavens ! doctor, what have you done ? You have spoiled 
the handsomest set of china I have in the world ! " " I am sorry 
for it, madam," answered Dr. Johnson ; "but I assure you I did it 
out of pure good breeding ; for, from your treatment of the sugar- 
dish, I supposed you would never touch anything again that I once 
soiled with my fingers." 
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141. FAIB AND BEASOITABLE. 

A worthy old gentleman in the country having employed an 
attorney of whom he had a pretty good opinion, to do some law 
business for him in London, he was greatly surprised, on his 
coming to town, and demanding his bill of law charges, to find 
that it amounted to at least three times the sum he expected ; the 
honest attorney assured him that there was no article in his bill but> 
what wsLsfair and reasonable, " Nay," said the country gentleman, 
" there's one of them I am sure cannot be so, for you have set 
down three shillings and fourpence for going to Southwark, when 
none of my business lay that way ; pray, what is the meaning of 
that, sir?" "Oh sir," said he, "that was for fetching the chine 
and turkey from the carrier's that you sent me for a present out of 
the country." 

142. A PECK OP DIBT. 

Lord Chesterfield one day at an inn where he dined complained 
very much that the plates and dishes were very dirty. The 
waiter with a degree of pertness observed, that it is said every 
one must eat a peck of dirt before he dies. " That may be true," 
said lord Chesterfield, " but n© one is obliged to eat it all at one 
meal, you dirty dog." 

143. AlJ UNFOBTUKATE COMPABISON. 

Lord Chief Justice Kenyon was conspicuous for economy in 
every article of his dress. Once, in the case of an action brought 
for the non-fulfilment of a contract, on a large scale, for shoes, the 
question mainly was, whether or not they were well and soundly 
made, and with the best materials. A number of witnesses were 
called ; one of whom being closely questioned, returned contra- 
dictory answers ; when the Chief Justice observed, pointing to his 
own shoes, which were regularly bestridden by the broad silver 
buckle of the day : " Were the shoes anything like these P" "No, 
my Lord," replied the evidence, " they were a great deal better, 
and more genteeler." The Court were convulsed with laughter, in 
which the Chief Justice heartily joined. 

144. HIS HONOTTB. 

A Mr. Falkenner had been engaged at the Haymarket, from a 
provincial theatre, and appeared in a comedy without producing 
any great sensation ; in fact, Colman was disappointed with his 
new actor, who had to deliver the following line, which he spoke 
in a nasal tone : — 

" Ah ! where is my honour now ?" 

Colman, who was behind the scenes, took a hasty pinch of snuff, 
and muttered, " I wish your honour was back at Newcastle again, 
with all my heart.*' 
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145. GOOD LOOKS. 

Sheridan held a maxim, that the handsome man has only six 
weeks' start of the ugly one, and in a three months' race he'll make 
it up in the end. 

146. MANUFACTURES IN IRELAND. 

The only manufacture, we regret to say, which seems to flourish, 
in Ireland, is the manufacture of dead hodies out of the raw materials 
of lire landlords. 

147. RIGHT TO A CRACK. 

An English gentleman wanting a dessert-service of porcelaia 
made after a particular pattern, sent oyer to China a specimen dish, 
ordering that it should be exactly copied for the whole service. It 
unfortunately happened that in the dish so sent over, the Chinese 
manufacturer discovered a crack: the consequence was, that the 
entire service sent over to the party ordering it had a crack in 
each article, carefully copied after the original. 
148. molierb's physician. 

Though an habitual valetudinarian, Moliere relied almost upon 
the temperance of his diet for the re-establishment of his health. 
*nVhat use do you make of our l)hysician?" said the king to 
him one day. " We chat together, sire," said the poet. " He 
gives me his prescriptions ; I never follow them : and so I get 
well." 

149. THE PIOUS ROGUE. 

'^ Have you aught more of which your conscience should be 
purged ?" said the venerable Father Anselm, addressing a kneeling 
sinner at the confessional. "Yes, holy father," replied the 
penitent, " I have committed the foul sin of theft ; I have stolen 
this watch ; will you accept of it?" '^ Me ?" exclaimed the pious 
priest, "me receive the fruit of thy villany! how darest thou 
tempt me to the commission of eo abominable a crime! Go 
instantly, return the watch to its owner." "I have already 
offered it to him," replied the culprit, " and he refused to receive it 
again ; therefore, holy father, I beseech you to take it." " Peace, 
wretch ! " rejoined Anselm, " you should have repeated the offer." 
"I did repeat it, holy father, and he persisted in the refusal." 
" Then I must absolve thee from the sin thou hast committed." 
The purified catholic had scarcely departed, when the astonished 
father discovered that his own watch had been stolen from the 
place where it had been deposited near the confessionary. 
150. BULL mortal. 

A certain Irish attorney threatened to prosecute a Dublin printer 
for inserting the death of a living person. The menacer con- 
cluded with the remark, " That no printer should publish a death 
unless informed of the fact by the party deceased." 
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151. DOUBLE DECEIT. 

Lord Wentworth gave some very cayalier advice to one going 
npon a diplomatic mission. He was np to the system of courts, or 
he would not have committed himself to such a satire. '^ To secure 
yourself and serve your country, you must at all times, and upon aU 
occasions, speak the truth,,/br," says he, " you will never be believed ; 
and by t^is means you will both secure yourself if you be questioned, 
and put those you deal with, who question your veracity, to a loss 
in all their disquisitions and undertakings." 

152. INADVERTENCE AND EPICURISM. 

When the Duke of Wellington was at Paris, as commander of 
the allied armies, he was invited to dine with Cambaceres, one of 
the most distinguished statesmen and gourmets of the time of Na- 
.poleon. In the course of dinner, his host having helped him to 
some particular recherchS dish, expressed a hope that he found it 
agreeable, " Very good," said the Duke, who was probably reflect- 
ing on Waterloo, " very good, but I really do not care what I eat.'" 
''Good God!" exclaimed Cambaceres, as he started back, and 
dropped his fork, " don't care what you eat! What did you come 
here for, then ? " 

153. HOW A REVIEWER MAY AVOID PREJUDICE ' 

In the palmy days of the " Edinburgh Review," Sidney Smith 
happened to call on a colleague whom he found, to his surprise, 
actually reading a book for the purpose of reviewing it. Having 
expressed his astonishment in the strongest terms, his friend in- 
quired how he managed when performing the critical office ? " Oh !" 
said Sidney, " I never read a book before reviewing it ; it prejudices 
a man so J' 

154. THE RULINa PASSION. 

A gambler, on his death-bed, having seriously taken leave of his 
physician, who told him that he could not live beyond 8 o'clock next 
morning, exerted the small strength he had left to call the doctor 
back: which having accomplished with difficulty, for he could hardly 
exceed a whisper, " Doctor," said he, ** Til bet you five guineas I 
live till nine." 

155. THE GHOST. 

A foolish fellow went to the parish priest, and told him, with a 
very long face, that he had seen a ghost. " When and where?" said 
the pastor. ** Last night," replied the timid man, ^ I was passing 
by the church, and up against the wall of it did I behold the 
spectre." ** In what shape did it appear?" said the priest. "It 
appeared to be the shape of a great ass." ** Go home and hold your 
tongue about it," rejoined the pastor, " you are a very timid man, 
and have been frightened by your own shadow.'' 
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156. ▲ BEASOK FOB DYING. 

George, the brother of the celebrated David Garrick, was par- 
ticularly attentive to him ; and on coming behind the scenes usually 
inquired; ''Has David wanted me?" On its being asked, how 
George came to die so soon after the demise of his distinguished 
relative, it was answered, " David wanted him." 

157. A DEFINITION OF A FEW THINGS — "NOTHING** INCLTTDBD. 

E.ich specimens of unsophisticated nature are we Cork folks. 
One of our ladies seeing a fine turbot, said to her husband, '' Oh, 
Jerry ! did you ever see such a large fluke 1 " Another, a thirty- 
ninth cousin of my own, on her flrat visit to London, seeing the 
footmen behind the lord-jnayor's coach with long wigs and gold 
liveries, sensibly asked , " Yerrah, Dan, are them, bishops ? " A Cork 
schoolmaster declared Cove Harbour to be '' the finest waterscape 
he ever saw," and another commenting on the great and Christian 
patience of a friend of mine whom I had handled pretty severely 
in the freeholder , said, " He must be a distant relation of Job." 
Yet with all our simplicity, we are witty betimes. Boeotia had her 
Pindar. Father Mat Horgan, who can quiz a pretty girl and take 
his tumbler like a fine old parish priest, once seeing a group of 
country maidens laughing heartily, asked them inquisitively 
enough what they were laughing at P " Nothing," says rosy Peggy 
Callaghan. "What's nothing, my child?" says his reverence. 
"Shut your eyes," says Peg^, "and you'll soon see it, sir." 
— Mem. Charley Porter, LL.D., defines nothing to be a legless 
stocking without a foot in it ! 

158. APOLLO MISTAKEN. 

In times very ancient, when am'rous Apollo, 

With swiftness uncommon, fair Daphne did follow. 

He repeated, the while, with a most anxious spirit, 

A list of his virtues, to set off his merit : 

** I inspire all the Bards with poetical fits ; 

All call me the patron of poets and wits." 

But poetry could not, and Wit wanted charms 

To persuade the chaste nymph to the God's longing arms. 

^^ Will not music's soft strains o'er your coldness prevail?" 

But the God, to his sorrow, found music could fail. 

^' By my deep skill in plants, I know phvsic, fair maid ! 

And by all am acknowledged the chief of the trade." — 

A Physician 1 that word added wings to her flight ; 

And quicker than ever she fled from his sight. 

The God was mistaken, to talk of his learning ; 

A hint of his youth would have showed more discerning* : 

Had he mentioned his strength, and the charms of his face, 

Coy Daphne had stopp'd — and concluded the race. 
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159. A. RBTORT VALIAIYT. 

Poor John Taylor, familiarly called Jack, does any one 
remember him without feelings of regtird allied almost to 
affection ? He hardly deserved ike bitter sarcasm which Colman 
gave, with more wit than feeling, on a volume of poems sent to 
him by the author, with whom he had been intimate during the 
greater part of his life. Taylor's work bore the well-known 
motto : — 

" I left no calling for this idle tra^e." 
to which Colman added : — 

" For none were blind enough to seek thy aid." 
Be it remembered that Taylor was an occalist, an immediate de- 
scendant of the celebrated chevalier of that name and profession ; 
but having little or no practice the satire was the more poignant. 
Taylor, ot course, soon" heard of this cutting jeu d'Ssprit, and 
though he affected to laugh at it, was thought to feel a Httle sore. 
Certain it is, that in company with Colman in a large party very 
shortly after, the word " calling'' happened to be incidentally men- 
tioned by the latter, when Taylor, with great quickness, interrupted 
him and said, " Talking of eallings, my dear boy, your father waa 
a great dramatic English merchant ; now your dealing are, and 
will always continue, those of a small coalman. I think I had 
you there I What? have I paid you your 'None were blind 
enoue^h' — eh!" Colman was evidently hurt, not, as may be sup- 
posed, by the severity or wit of so outrageous a pun, but'from the 
better feelino;' of regret that his own bitter sarcasm had reached 
the ears of his victimised friend; they continued, however, inti- 
mate associates for many after years. 

160. ECONOMICAL, IF IJOT AFFECTIONATE. 

AVilliam unsheathed his shining blade. 

Then fix'd the point against his breast ; 
He gazed upon the wondering maid, 

And thus the dire intent expressed : 
"Since, cruel fair! with cold disdain 

You stiH return my raging love ; 
Thought is but madness, — life is pain — 

And thus, at once, I'll both remove l" 
" Oh ! stop one moment ! " Ceha said ; 

Then, trembling, hastened to the door — 
" Haste, Sally ! — quick ! — a pail dear maid ; 

This madman, else, will stain the floor!" 

161. A SIMILE. 

Sir Thomas Overbury says, that the man who has not any- 
thing to boast of but his illustrious ancestors is hke a potato — the 
only good belonging to him is underground. 
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162. SEASON'S FOB DBINKING. 

Good wine ; a friend ; or being dry ; 
Or lest we should be by and by ; 
Or any other reason why. 

163. A BON-MOT OF QUIN. 

In a sun^mer, when the month of July was extremely wet and 
cold, some person asked Quin whether he ever remembered such a 
summer? " Yes," replied the wag", very seriously, " last 
winter." 

164. DEAN swift's IDEAS OF MABBIAGE. 

Two or three dears and two or three sweets, 
Two or three balls and two or three treats ; 
Two or three serenades givn as a lure, 
Two or three oaths how much they endure ; 
Two or three messages sent in one day, 
Two or three times led out from the play. 
Two or three soft speeches made by the way ; 
Two or three tickets for two or three times. 
Two or three love letters writ all in rhymes ; 
Two or three months keeping strict to these rules ; 
Can never fail of making a couple of fools. 

165. GABBICK AND DOCTOB HILL. 

Garnck's Epigram, addressed to the redoubted Sir John Hill. 
"For physic and farces, 
Thy equal there scarce is ; 
Thy farces are physic, 
Thy physic a farce is." 

166. ABAB DUELLING. 

The Arabs have this laconic arg:ument against duelling, which, 
they consider a silly custom. " If a man insult you," say they, 
" kill him on the spot ; but do not give him the opportunity to kill, 
as well as insuUy you." 

167. TO AN OLD COQUETTE. 

Ah ! poor old PhiUis, strive to wound no more, 
Thy days of execution long are o'er ; 
With those dim eyes to try to pierce a heart, 
Is threatening with a bow without a dart. 

168. MAGISTBATE AND THE ASS. 

Hei\ry IV. of France, passing through a small town, per- 
ceived the congregation assembled to congratulate him on his 
arrival. Just as the principal magistrate had commenced a 
tedious oration, an ass began to bray ; on which the king, turning 
towards the place where the noisy animal was, said gravely, 
" Gentlemen, one at a time, if you please." 
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169. colmak's wit. 
The finest traits of Colman's wit were, sui generis, puns. At 
the table of George the Fourth, when Prince Kegent, the royal 
host said, " Why, Colm&n, you are older than I am ? " " Oh no, 
sir," replied Golman, ^' I could not take the liberty of coming into 
the world before your royal highness ! " 

170. RESPECTABLE FARE. 

The cook puts plenty of flour into the oyster-sauce ; cod's 
head and shoulders make the invariable fish ; and flour entrees^ 
without flavour or pretence, are duly supplied by the pastry-cook, 
and carefully eschewed by the host. — JBidwer. 

171. TRUE PHILOSOPHY. 

When Alderman Beckford's fine house at Fonthill, with pic- 
tures and furniture to a great value, was burnt, he coolly said^ 
" Oh ! I have an odd £50,000 in a drawer ; I will build it up 
again ; it won't be above a thousand pounds a-piece diflerence to 
my thirty children." 

172. A TOPER AlTD THE FLTB8. 

A ^oup of topers at a tabl^ sat, 

With punch that much regales the thirsty soul ; 
flies soon the part^ joined in chat, 

Humming and pitching round the mantling bowl : 
At length these flies got drunk, and for their sin, 
Some hundreds lost their legs, and tumbled in ; 
And, sprawling 'mid the gulf profound, 
Like Pharoah and his darling host were drown'd I 
Wanting to drink, one of the men, 

Dipp'd from the bowl the drunken host. 

And drank — then, taking care that none were lost, 
He put in every mother's son again. 
Up jumjj'd the Bacchanalian crew on this, 
Taking it very much amiss, — 

Swearing, and in the attituderto smite. 
" L — d," cried the man, with gravely-lifted eyes, 
" Though I don't want to swallow flies, 

I do not know but others might." 

173. EDIFYING COKTESSION. 

A certain reverend gentleman in the country was complaining 
to another, that it was a great fati^e to preach twice a-day. 
" Oh!" said the other, "I preach twice every Sunday, and mane 
nothing of it." 

174. A PHILOSOPHER. 

A young man who has recently taken a wife says he did not 
find it half so hard to get married as he did to get the furniture. 
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175. BISB AlTD FALL. 

Sir Thomas More was one day coogratulated vpHDii beinff seen 
walking round the chancellor*s garden at Chelsea, with the Sang^'s 
{Henry VIII.) arm round his neck, when he replied : " I hare no 
cause to be proud, for if my head would win a castle iu France, it 
would not fail to be struck off." 

176. CRUEL. 

A poet was once walking with M. Talleyrand in the street, 
and at the same time reciting some of his verses. Talleyrand 
perceiving, at a short distance, a man yawning, pointed him out 
to the poet, saying, ** Not so loud, he hears you." 

177. A BAD ACTOB IITDBED. 

An aspirant for Thespian honours made his debut at the Hay- 
market Theatre, in the character of " Octavian," in the Mountain- 
eers. It was discovered, very early in the performance, that he 
had undertaken a task for which he was unqualified. Colman was 
in the green-room, and growing fidgety, when the new per- 
former came to the line, " X shall weep soon, and then I shall be 
better." " I'll be d — d if you will,'' said Colman, " if you cry 
your eyes out 1 " 

178. DR. BURaESS AH-D LTWI-BOT. 

A link-boy asked Dr. Burgess, the preacher, if he would have 
a light ? "No, child," says the doctor, ** I am one of the lights of 
the world." " I wish, then," replied the boy, "yoii was hung up at 
the end of our alley, for we live in a devilish dark one" 

179. ON A LADY WHO SQUINTED, 

If ancient poets Argus prize, 
Who boasted of an hundred eyes, 
Sure greater praise to her is due, 
Who looks an hundred ways with two. 

180. THE RETORT LIE. 

Perhaps the best retort upon a lie is to outwit it; as Galba did, 
when a courtier told him that he had bought eels in Sicilv five feet 
long*: <* That," replied the Emperor, " is no wonder, for there they 
are so long that the fishermen use them for ropes." 

181. IRISH MATHEMATICS. 

"What are you doing with that?" inquired a passer-by of an 
Irishman who was belabouring a crooked bar of iron. << Faith," 
replied the Irishman, " an' Tm trying to bend it straigW 

182. GALLANT BON MOT. 

The Spaniards do not often pay hyperbolical compliments, but 
one of their admired writers, speaking of a lady*s black eyes, says, 
^^ They were in mourning for the murders they had committed." 
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183. 1. BARK ONS. 

" Oh, father ! Tve jest seen the blackest nigger that ever was !** 
said a little boy one day as ^e came running into the house. ** How 
Uack was he, my son ?" ^ Oh, he was as black as black can be; 
why, father, charcoal would make a white mark on him ! *' 

184. HAKINO THB BEST OF IT. 

The Philadelphia Gazette giyes the following anecdote as hav- 
ing occurred in that city during the worst of the pressure : — " An 
officer of a bank called at the store of a merchant, and {politely 
informed him that he had overdrawn his account five thousand 
dollars. "Well, I know that," was the reply; " and what's the ne- 
cessity of boring me about it ? Why not drop the subject alto- 
f ether, and serve me as I do you ? I don't go to you, when you 
ave that amount in your institution, and sav, *Mr. President, I 
have got five thousand dollars in your bank. Such statements 
are useless^ any way. (rood morning.'' 

185. TBAYELLIKO BAST. 

On A cold frosty morning^ an Irish lad was late in his attend- 
ance at school, when he was severely reproved by his master. 
*' Faith, sir," said young Pat, *' it was no fault of mine at all, at 
all. The road was so slippery,' that every step I took forward was 
two backward." '^ Oh, you big blackguard, how can that be? If 
you had walked that fashion, you never could have got here by 
any manes." '^ No more I would, sir, and so I played the road a 
trick. I turned my back on the school^ and maae it believe I was 
going home again." 

186. THE ADVAHTAGBS Of POLITBNSSS. 

An officer in battle happening to how, a cannon-ball passed 
over his head, and took off the bead of a soldier who stood 
behind him. " You see," said he, '^ that a man never loses by 
poUteneisy 

187. TOPERS. 

Dr. Johnson's opinion of drmking may be gathered from a brief 
but expressively antithetical passage; he says, — ''In the bottle 
discontent seeks for comfort, cowardice for courage, and bash^l- 
ness for confidoice." 

188. VALUE OF Air OPINTOir. 

^' Why do yoa not pay me that six and eight pence, Hr. Mol- 
rooneyT'said an attorney to an Irishman, who replied, ''Why, 
faith,'because I do not owe you that same." ^ Not owe it me ? 
yes, you do ; it's for the opinion you had of me." " That's a good 
one, indeed," rejoined Pat, "when I never had any opinion of you 
in all my life." 

c 2 
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189. BE4RB AND C0N8CIENCB. 

Judge Jeffeiies, when on the bench, told an old fellow with a 
long beard that he supposed he had a conscience as long as his 
heard. *^ Does your lordship/* replied the- old man, " measure 
conscience by beards? If so, your lordship has none at all." 

190. AN AOBSBABLB OFFBR. 

A young man stepped into a bookseller's shop, and said he 
wanted a " Young Man's Companion." " Well, sir," said the 
bookseller, " here's my daughter." 

191. DOWN BAST COURTING SCENE. 

" Jonathan, do you love boiled beef and dumplings ? "— 
" Darned if I don't, Sook, but a hot dumplin' ain't nothin' to 
your sweet, tarnal nice red lips, Sook." — " Oh, lor, Jonathan, do 
hush ! Jonathan, did you read that stor^ about a man being 
hugged to death by a bear ? " — " Guess I did, Sookey, and it made 
me feel alloverish." — " How did you feel, Jonathan ? "— ** Kinder 
sorter as if I'd like to hug you e'en amostto death too, you tarnal 
nice, plump, elegant little critter, you." — " Oh, lor, now go away, 
Jonathan." — "Ah, Sookey, you are such a slick gal." — "Lor* 
ain't you ashamed, Jonathan ! " — " I wish I was a little ribbon, 
Sook." — " What for ? " — " Cos may be you'd tie me round that 
ere nice little neck of your'n, and I should like to be tied there, 
darned if I shouldn't." — "Oh, lor I there comes mother, Jonathan 
—run. 

192. PLEASURES OF THE TABLE. 

The pleasures of the table have never been incomnatible with 
the gifts of genius, or the investigations of the understanding. 
" I cannot conceive," says Dr. Johnson, •* the folly of those, who, 
when at table, think of everything but eating ; for my part, 
when I am there, I think of nothing else ; and, whosoever does 
not trouble himself with this important affair at dinner, or supper, 
will do no good at any other time." 

193. MILESIAN ADVICE. 

Never be critical upon the ladies, was the maxim of an old 
Irish peer, remarkable for his homage to the sex : " The only 
way in the world that a true gentleman ever will attempt to look 
at the faults of a pretty woman, is to shut his eyes.^* 

194. LORD Rochester's epigram on king charles n., while 

LTING under the TABLE. 

Here lies the mutton-eating king, 

Whose word no man relies on ; 
Who never said a foolish thing. 

Nor ever did a wise one. 
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195. ▲ GOOD BBASON HE COULD I70T DO IT. 

Blitz had a bright little fellow on the stand to assist him in the 
experiments. " Sir," said the Sio^ior, " do you think I could pop 
the twenty-five cent piece which that lady holds into your coat 
pocket ? " " No," said the boy, confidently. " Think not ? '' "I 
Know you couldn't," said the little fellow, with great firmness. 
" Why not f " " 'Cause the pocket is all torn out." 

196. STSAIC. 

A gentleman in one of the steam-boats asked the man, when he 
came to collect the passage-money, if there was no danger of beina: 
blown up, as the steam made such a horrid noise ? '' Not the leastj'* 
€aid the sharp collector, " without you refuse to pay your fare." 

197. CONJUGAL PATIENCE. 

Sir Simon, as snoring he lay in his bed, 

Was awaked by the cry, " Sir, your lady is dead." 

He heard, and returning to slumber, quoth he, 

" In the morn when I wake, oh ! how grieved I shall be." 

198. LIFE AND DEATH. 

The gay and gallant Colonel G. 
Sat toasting, yes, his bread for tea ; 
The place a tent, Ins fork a sword; 
The best such places oil afibrd ; • 
When who like Hebe should walk in 
, (With beauty that might Stoics win !) 

But the all- witty Lady R ! 
When thus exclaim'd the lovely girl : 
"What do I see I— the staff of Zi/e, 
Extended on a soldier's knife I 
Nor e'er before saw, as Tve breath, 
That Ufe so near the point of death /" 

199. MOSQUITO versus .BLETUAIXT. 

" And SO you're going out to the East Hingies, my darlint 
Mrs. Marooney ?" said an old Irish crone to the young wife of a 
soldier about to embark' for Madras ; " I've been in them parts 
meself, and well do I remember the torments I went through night 
and day with the muscatoes. They have long suckers hangmg 
from their heads, and they'll draw the life-blood out of ye before 
ye can say * peas.' '' This ^rrifying account lived in the memory of 
the young woman; the vessel made Madras roads, tjie decks 
were soon crowded, all hands delighted at sight of land, Mrs. 
Marooney, amongst the rest, but her^oj was of short duration, 
for on the shore she perceived an elephant; horror-stricken at 
the sight, and in breathless agitation she approached the mate, ex- 
claiming with uplifted hands, " Holy Mother ! is that amuscato ?" 
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200. THB OOMPIuLISAJTF FAIITrSB. 

Ylgee, taking' the portrait of a lady, perceived that when he 
was working at ner mouth she was tw^tmg hear features in order 
to render it smaller, and putting' her lips into the most extreme 
contraction. * * Do not trouble yourself so much, madam/' exclaimed 
the painter, ^ for, if yon choose^ I will draw you without any mouth 

201. BISHOP Thomas's abt of killing wives. 
Bishop Thomas, who was a man of great wit and drollery, 
was observing at a visitation, that he had been four times married ; 
and, should his present wife die, he declared that he would take 
another, whom it was his opinion he should survive. " Perhaps, 
gentlemen,'* continued ttie bishop, *'you do not know the art of 
getting quit of wives ; I will tell you how I do. I am called a 

rd husband ; and so I am, for 1 never contradict them. But, 
you not know that want of contradiction is fatal to women ? 
If you contradict them, that alone is exercise and health, the best 
medicine in the world for all women ; but if you constantly give 
them their own way, they will soon languish and pine, or become 
cross and lethargic, for want of exercise." 

202. SENTIMENT AND SAUCB. 

One day in spring. Sir Walter Scott strolled forth with Lady 
Scott to enjoy a walk round Abbotsford. In their wandering 
they passed a field where a number of ewes were enduring the 
frolics of their lambs. " Ah I" said Sir Walter, " 'tis no wonder 
that poets, from the earliest affes, have made the lamb the emblem 
of peace and innocence." ^^ They are, indeed, delightful animals," 
returned her ladyship ; ^^ especially with mint sauce." 

203. BTTBKE PUT TO FLIGHT. 

Mr. Burke, on one occasion, had just risen in the House of 
Commons, with some papers in his hand, on the subject of which 
he intended to make a motion, when a rough-hewn member, who 
had no ear for the charms of eloquence, rudely started up^ and 
said, ^ Mx. Speaker, I hope the honourable gentleman does norfe 
mean to read that large bundle of papers, and to bore us with a 
long speech into the bargain.*' Mr. B. was so swollen, or rather 
so nearly suffocated, with rage, as to be incapable of utterance, 
and absolutely ran out of the house. On this occasion, George 
Selwin remarked, that it was the only time he ever saw the fable 
xeaUsed-i-a lion put to /light by the braying of an an, 

204. LITTLE PEOPLE. 

The littler folks be, the bigger they talk. Yon never seed a 
small man that didn*t wear high-heeled boots and a high-crowned 
hat, and that wam't ready 'to fight most anyone, to show he was 
ar man, every inch of him. 
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205. A DISCLAIMEB. 

General Zaremba had a very long Polish name. The king 
haying heard of it, one day asked him good-humouredly, '^Fraj, 
Zaremba, what is your name ?" The general jrepeated to hun 
immediately the whole of his lon^ name. " Why," said the king, 
" the devil himself never had such a name." *^ 1 should presume 
not, sire,'* replied the general, " as he was no relation of mine.'' 

206. AUTHORS. 

< Hood, in an article of singular humour, states that the phrase, 
*' republic of letters," was hit upon to insinuate that, taking the 
whole lot of authors together, they had not got a sovereign 
amongst them. . 

207. DTIBG IN VAIN. 

Rembrandt, being in want of money, and finding his works 
went off heavily, put into the newspapers that he was dead, and 
advertised a public sale of the finishcMi and unfinished paintings 
in his house. Crowds flocked to the auction, eager to possess one 
of the last efforts of so great a master. The meanest sketch sold 
at a price which entire pictures had never brought before. After 
coUectingthe proceeds, Rembrandt came to lue again; but the 
Dutch, who resent improbity even in genius, never would employ 
him after his resurrection. 

208. ANECDOTE OP JUDGE HOLT. 

There never was a man who watched with more jealous care 
over the privileges of the people than this upright and impartial 
ludge. He was advanced to the bench in 1689. While in office, 
he was solicited to support with his officers a party of the military, 
which was sent to disperse a riot occasioned in Holborn by the 
frequent and violent practice of decoying young men for the 
plantations. " Suppose," said the judge to the messenger, " that 
the mob should not disperse at your appearance, what are you to do 
then ? " ** Sir," replied the officer, *• we have orders to fire on 
them." " Have you, sir ?" said the judge ; " then take notice of 
this, if there be one man killed, and you are tried before me, I 
will take care you and every soldier of your party shall be hanged. 
Sir,*' added he, **go back to those who sent you, and tell them 
that no officer of mine shall attend soldiers ; and let them know, 
at the same time, that the laws of this kingdom are not to be 
executed by the sword; these matters belong to the civil power, 
and you have nothing to do with Ihem,^ The chief justice imme- 
diately, with his tipstaves and a few constables, repiured to the 
spot, and after addressing the populace, and promising the punish- 
ment of those who had excited the pubUc indignation, he dbpersed 
the mob quietly. 
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209. A KING AND A GABDENEB. 

Frederick III., kin^ of Prussia, one day found a Dutch mer- 
chant at the door of his palace, called Sans Souci, whom he 
Dolitelj accosted, and asked if he wished to see the gardens. 
!rhe merchant, who did not know his majesty, answered, *' He was 
afraid he co^ld not have that satisfaction, as he understood the king 
was there at that time." " Give yourself no concern about that/^ 
replied Frederick, "I will undertake to show it you myself." 
He then led the merchant into the most beautiful part of the garden, 
and desired his opinion concerning a variety of things. When he 
had shown him everything that was remarkable, the Dutchman 
took out his purse, and would have given some money to his guide. 
**No,** said the king, ^^we are not ulowed to take anything; we 
should lose our places if we did." The merchant thanked him, 
took his leave very politely, fully persuaded that he had been 
speakins to the inspector of the gardens. He met the gardener, 
who said to him yery roughly, "What do you here? the king is 
yonder." The D utchman told him what had happened, and praised 
very much the politeness of the gentleman wno had shown him 
the garden. " And do you know who that is ? " asked the gardener ; 
"it is the king himself! ^ The astonishment of the Dutchman 
may be easily imagined. 

210. A PABLIAMENTABY DODGE. 

The late Lord R , with many good qualities, and even learn- 
ing and parts, had a strong desire of being thought skilful in physic, 
and was very expert in bleeding. Lord Chesterfield, who knew his 
foible, and on a particular occasion wished to have his vote, came to 
him one morning; and, afterhaving conversed upon different matters, 
complained of the head-ache, and desiredhislordship to feel hispulse. 
It was found to beat high, and a hint of losing blood given. " I have 
no objection ; and as I hear your lordship has a masterly hand, will 
you favour me with trying your lancet upon me ? " — ^^ Apropos^' said 
Lord Chesterfield, after the operation, " do you go to the House 

to-day f^^ Lord R answered, "./ did not intend to go, not 

being sufficiendy informed of the question which is to he debated; but 
you, who have considered it, which side will you be off " The earl, 
having gained his confidence, easily directed his judgment: he 
carried him to the House, and got hun to vote as he pleased. He 
used afterwards to say, " That none of his friends had done as 
much as he, having literally bled for the good of his country." 

211. A TBIFUNG EBBOB. 

A gentleman waiting in the ante-chamber at the Exeter Con- 
cert Room, inquired of the attendant what was the nature of the 
performances, adding, that he supposed they were miscellaneous ; 
to which the other immediately replied, " No, sir, I don't think 
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she is here ; but there's Miss Holdawaj, and Miss St. George, 
and several other excellent singers." 

212. MATBIMONIAL HINT. 

" My dear Lady B — , I have a terrible heart-bum." " Ah ! 
Sir Harry, what's that to the heart-ache f" 

213. INGENIOUS APOLOGY. 

Verbruggen, the actor, in a dispute with one of King Charles's 
illegitimate sons, was so transported by anger as to strike him 
behind the scenes of Drury-lane, and call hun (in allusion to his 
mother, Nell Gwynn), a son of a w— — . Complaint was made 
of this insult, and Verbruggen was told he must either not act in 
London, or publicly ask the nobleman's pardon. Verbruggen 
consented, on condition he might use his own terms ; and he came 

on the stage and said, — " I did call the Duke of St. A a son 

of a w , it is true, and I am sorry for it,^* 

214. PBATING rOB BAIN. 

A clergyman being requested by some of his parishioners to 
pray for rain, said he would do anything to oblige them, but it 
would be of no service as long as the wind continued in the same 
quarter. However, having obeyed the wish of his people, he was 
told by the beadle as he went out that a heavy shower was coming 
on. " I hope not," said he, " for I have not brought my umbrella.'* 

215. THE THBEAT AND NO THBEAT. 

A frolicksome youth, who had been riding out, on approaching 
Merton College, which he had never before visited, alighted, and, 
sans e6rimonie, put hi^horse into a field thereto belonging. Word 
was immediately sent to him that he had no right to put his horse 
there, as he did not belong himself to the college. The youth, 
however, took no notice of this warning, and the master of that 
college sent his man to him, bidding him say, if he continued his 
horse there, he would cut off his tail. " Say you so?" said the 
wa^ ; " go tell your master, if he cuts off my horse's tail, I will cut 
off nis ears." The servant returning, told his master what he said. 
Whereupon he was sent back to bring the person to him; who 
appearing, the master said, " How now, sir, what mean you by 
that menace you sent me ? '' " Sir," said the other, " I threatened 
you not : for I only said, if you cut off my horse's tail, I would cut 
off his ears." 

216. BAKES. 

Dr. Sewel, and two or three more gentlemen, walking towards 
Hampstead on a summer's day, were met by the famous Daniel 
Purcell, who was very importunate with them to know upon what 
account they were goinffthere. The doctor merrily answering 
him, " To make hay." *' very well," replied the other, " you will 
be there at a very convenient season ; the country wants rakes." 
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217. NEW ULIB EGOS. 

A stall-keeper in Paris, whose neighbour sold new laid eggs^ 
drove a lucrative trade in chestnuts by declaring they were 
"from Lyons/* The esg- merchant thought some charm must 
belong to the words, and imitated them, continually crying out, 
"New laid eggs from Lyons!'* He was, however, soon ruined, 
for people held their noses as they passed, fearing even to look at 
" new laid eggs *• which must have been submitted to a three days' 
journey. 

218. A THIUVING TRADE. 

A country fellow, who was just come to London, gaping about 
in every shop he came to, at last looked into a scrivener's, where 
seeing only one man sitting at a desk, he could not imagine what 
commodity was sold there ; but calling to the clerk, " Pray, sir,** 
said he, "what do you sell here?" "Loggerheads," cried the 
other. "Do you?" answered the coimtryman; "egad, then, 
you've a special trade ; for I see you have but one left." 

219. ZfOKCHALANGE. 

An Englishman is noi only fond of seeing sights, but he is 
also fond of expressing himself in his own peculiar and indepen- 
dent style. One of our countrymen applied, when at Berlin, to 
the lord-marechal to present him to the king, Frederick the 
Great. His lordship told him that it was not such an eas^ matter, 
and that many great noblemen had been refused. " Faith," said 
the Englishman, "it is not that I care much about it ; but as I 
have already seen five kings, I should have been glad to make 
up the half dozen." 

220. VOTE iX>B SHBBIDAV. 

As Mr. Sheridan was coming up to town in one of the public 
Coaches, for the purpose of canvassing Westminster, at the timie 
when Paull was his opponent, he found himself in company with 
two Westminster electors. In the course of oonversatum one of 
them asked the other to whom he meant to give his vote ; when he 
replied, " To Paull, certainly ; for though I think him but a 
shabby sort of fellow, I would vote for any one rather than that 
rascal Sheridan I " " Do you know Sheridan ? " asked the stranger. 
"Not I, sir," answered the gentleman; "nor should I wish to 
know him." The conversation dropped here ; but when the party 
alighted to breakfast, Sheridan called aside the other gentleman, 
and said, " Pray, who is that very agreeable friend of yours? He 
is one of the pleasantest fellows I ever met with, and should be 

glad to know his name." "His name is Mr. T ; he is an 

eminent lawyer, and resides in Lincoln's Lin Fields.'' Breakfast 
over, the party resumed their seats in\he coach ; soon after which 
Sheridan turned the discourse to the law. "It is," said he» "a 
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fine profession. Men maj rise from it to tlie highest eminence in 
the state ; and it gives vast scope to the display of talent : many 
of the most virtuous and noble characters recorded in our his- 
tory have been lawyers. I am sorry, however, to add, that some 
of the greatest rascals have also been lawyers ; but of all the 
rascals of lawyers I ever heard of, the greatest is one T— — , who 
lives in Lincoln's Inn Fields." *' I am Mr. T ," said the gentle- 
man. " And I am Mr. Sheridan," was the reply. The jest was 
instantly seen; they shook hands, and, instead of voting against 
the facetious orator, the lawyer exerted himself warmly in pro- 
moting his election. 

221. THB ;[KEFTH OF THB SEA. 

The Talmudists tell us that one wishing to bathe, a voice was 
heard from heaven, '^Step not in there; for seven years ago a 
carpenter dropped his axe, and it hath not yet reached the bottom." 

222. MIND TOUB OWN BUSINESS. 

A midshipman, one night, in company with Joe Miller and 
myself, told us that being once in great danger at sea, everybody 
was observed to be on their knees but one man, who, being called 
upon to come, with the rest of the hands, to prayers : ** Not I," 
said he. " It's your business to take care of the ship ; I am but a 
passenger." 

223. COOL. 

Count Grammont, who had engaged himself to marry Miss 
Hamilton, set off abruptly fo^ France. Count George Hamilton, 
her brother, pursued and overtook him at Dover, when he thus 
addressed him, " My dear friend, I believe yon have forgotten a 
circumstance that should take place before your return to Prance." 
To which Grammont replied, ** True, my dear friend : what a 
memory I have ! I quite forgot that I was to marry your sister; 
but I will instantly accompany you back to London, and rectify 
that forgetfulness." 

224. SI^UMBEBS IN SEBMON TIME. 

A court sermon in the time of Charles IL was more productive 
of sleep than edification. Dr. South was preaching one Sunday, 
when he observed that not only the merry Monarch, but most of 
the nobles, were fast locked in what a certain class of poets call 
the *' arms of Morpheus." Lord Lauderdale snored the loudest of 
the congregation ; and South, more loyal than displeased, broke 
off and called out, '* My dear Lord Lauderdale, let me implore you 
not to snore so loud. Pray don't wake the king." 

225. A CHEAP OBUGATION. 

A certain person came to a Cardinal in Eome, and told him that 
he had brought his reverence a dainty white palfrey, but he fell 
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lame by the way. Saitb the cardinal to him, 'TU tell thee what 
thou shalt do : go to such a cardinal, and such a one," naming* 
half a dozen, '^ and tell them the same ; and so as th^ horse, if it 
had been sound, could have pleased but one, with this lame horse 
ihou shalt please half a dozen." 

226. rNBOUlVDED SUCCESS. 

CoUey Gibber tells us an amusing story of a fine gentleman 
author of his day, who only wrote for fame and reputation. On 
the second day's public representation of one of his pieces, he was 
marching into the theatre in a stately full-bottomed periwig, with 
a lady oicondition leaning on his arm, and raising his voice to the 
Sir Topling sound, that became the mouth of a man of quality, he 
called out, " Hey, box-keeper ! where is my Lady Such a-one's 
servant?" John Trott, who then happeneji to be box-keeper, 
answered, '^ Sir, we have dismissed ; there was not enough com- 
pany to pay candles V*^Life of Ctbler. 

227. BBINKING BT THE BULE OF THREE. 

Sir William Temple stinted himself to three glasses of wine : 
'* one for myself," he said, " one for my friends, and one for my 
enemies." 

228. THE MODEL WIDOW, 

Would not wear her veil up on any account — thinks her com- 
plexion looks fairer than ever in contrast with her sables — sends 
back her new dress because the fold of crape on the skirt *' is not 
deep mourning enough'^ — steadfastly refuses to look in the direc- 
tion of a " dress coat '' for — one week — wonders if that hand- 
some Tomkins, who passes her window every day, is insane enough 
to think she will ever marry again — ^is fond of drawing off her 
glove, and resting her little white hand on her black bonnet, think- 
ing it may be suggestive of an early application for the same — 
concludes to give up the loneliness of housekeeping, and try board- 
ing at an hotel — accepts Tomkins's invitation ''to attend the 
children's concert,' ' j ust to please little Tommy. Tommy is delighted, 
and thinks Tomkins " a very kind gentleman " to give him so 
much candy and so many bonbons. His mamma begins to admit 
certain alleviations of her sorrow, in the shape of protracted con- 
versations, walks, rides, calls, &c. She cries a little, when Tommy 
asks her if she has not "forgotten to plant the flowers " in a certain 
cemetery. Tomkins comes in, and thinks her lovelier than ever, 
smiling through her tears. Tommy is sent out in the garden to 
make **^ pretty dirt pies,'' to the utter demolition of a new frock 
and trowsers ; and returns very unexpectedly, to find his mamma's 
cheeks very rosy, and to be tossed up in the air by Tomkins, who 
declares himself " his new papa." 
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229. almack's is India. 
The emigration of our northern brethren to India has always 
been pretty copious. In the time of Sir John Macpherson's 
government, most of his staff consisted of Scotch gentlemen, whose 
names began with Mac. One of the aid-de-camps used to call the 
government-house Almaek% *^ For," said he, " if you stand in the 
middle of the court, and call MaCf you will have a head popped 
out of every window.** 

230. A rLATTBBEB 

Is said to be a beast that biteth smiling. But it is hard to know 
them from friends, they are so obsequious and full of protestations ; 
for as a wolf represents a dog, so doth a flatterer a friend. 

231. THE MODEL WIDOWEB 

Begins to think of No'. 2. before the weed on his hat loses its 
iirst gloss ; may be seen assisting young girls to And a seat in 
church, or ordering carts off dry crossings for pretty feet that are 
waiting to pass over ; is convinced he *' never was made to live 
alone;" hia " children must be looked after," or, if he has not any, 
he would like to be looked after liimself ; draws a deep sigh every 
time a dress rustles past, with a female woman in it ; is very parti- 
cular about the polish of his boots and the.fit of his gloves ; thinks 
he looks very interesting in black ; don't walk out in public much 
with his children — when he does, takes the youngest; revives his 
old taste for moonlight and poetiy ; pities single men with all his 
heart ; wonders how they contrive to exist ; reproves little John 
for saying "Pa" so loud, when he meets him in the street; sets 
his face against the practice of women's going home •* alone and 
unprotected" from evening meetings; tells the widows his heart 
aches for them; wonders which of all the damsels he sees he shall 
make up his mind to marry ; is sorry he shall be obliged to disap- 
point them all but one ; has long since preferred orange-blossoms 
to the cypress- wreath ; starts up, some fine day, and furnishes his 
house from garret to cellar ; hangs his first wife's portrait in the 
attic, shrouded in an old blanket ; and marries a playmate for his 
eldest daughter ! 

232. EQUAL PBIVILEGES. 

A naval officer, relating his feats to a marshal, said, '* That in 
a sea-fight be had killed 300 men with his own hand." '^ And I,'* 
said the marshal, '* descended through a chimney, in Switzerland, 
to visit a pretty girl." " How could that be," said the captain, 
"since there are no chimneys in that country?" " What, sir !" 
said the marshal ; " I have allowed you to kill 300 men in a fight, 
and surely you may permit me to descend a chimney in Switzer- 
land." 
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233. PABDT AND THE OT6TEB8. 

One evening a red-headed Connanght swell, of no small aristo- 
cratic pretensions in his own eyes, sent his servant, whom he had 
just imported, to purchase a hundred oysters at the City quay, 
Dublin. Paddy stayed so lon^ away that Squire Trigger got quite 
impatient and unhappy lest his '' body man" might have slipped 
into the Liffey ; however, to his infinite relief, Paddy at length 
made his appearance, puffing and blowing like a disabled bellows, 
but carrying his load seemingly in great triumph. " Well, Pat," 
said the master, '* what the deuce kept you so long?" ^' Long ! ah, 
thin, may be it's you'd have me come home with half my arrant," 
says Pat. "Half the oysters?" says the master. "No, but too 
much of the fisb," says Pat. "What fish?" says he. '<The 
oysters, to be sure," says Pat. " What do you mean, blockhead P" 
says he. "I mean," says Pat, *' that there was no use loading 
myself more nor was needful." " Will you explain yourself?" says 
he. " I will," says Pat, laying down his load. " Well, then, you 
see, plaise your honour, as I was coming home along the quay, 
mighty peaceable, who should I meet but Shamus Maginnus. 
' Good morrow, Shameen,' sis I. * Good morrow, kindly, Padeen,' 
sis he. ' What is it you have in the sack?' sis he. ^ A hundred of 
oysters,' sis I. ' Let .us look at them,' sis he. 'I will, and 
welcome,' sis L ' Orrah, thunder and pratees !' sis he, opening the 
sack, and ezaminin' them, * who sowld you these V * One Tom 
Kinahan, that keeps a small ship, there below,' sis I. ' Musha, 
then, bad luck to that same Tom that sowld the likes to you !* sis he. 
* Arrah, why, avick ?' sis L * To make a bolsour ov you, and giv 
them to you without gutting thim,' sis he. < An' ar'n't they gutted, 
Jim, aroon ?* sis L 'Oh, bad luck to tbe one o' thimt* sis he. 
' Musha, then,' sis I, ' what the dhoul will I do at all, at allP fur, 
the master will be mad.' ' Do !' sis he, * why Pd rather^do the thing 
for you myself, nor you should loee yer place,' sis he'; so widthat 
he begins to gut them with his knife, nate and clean ; an* afeered of 
dirtying the^flags, begor, he swallowed the guts himself, from 
beginnm' to ind, till he had thim as dacent as you see thim here " — 
dashing down at his master's feet the bag oi oyster-shells, to the 
no smali amazement of the Connaught worthy. 

234. A YANKEE PBATEB. 

In the state of Ohio there resided a family, consisting of an old 
man of the name of Beaver, and his three sons, all of whom are 
hard "pets," who had often laughed to scorn the advice and en* 
treaties of a pious though very eccentric minister, who resided in 
the same town. It happened one of the boys was bitten by a rattle- 
snake, and was expected to die, when the minister was sent for in 
great haste. On his arrival he found the young man very penitent, 
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and anxious to be prayed with. The minister, calling* on the family , 
knelt down, and prayed in this wise : — " Lord ! we thank Thee 
for rattlesnakes. We thank Thee because a rattlesnake has bit Jim. 
We pray Thee send a rattlesnake to bite John ; send one to bite 
Bill ; send one to bite Sam ; and, Lord ! send the biggest kind 
of a rattlesnake to bite the old man ; for nothino;' but rattlesnakes 
will ever bring the Beaver family to repentance.^' 

235. SHS&IDAN ABTD POX. 

Sheridan was down at Brighton one summer, when Fox the 
manager, desirous of showing him some civility, took him all over the 
theatre, andexhibited its beauties. '' There, Mr. Sheridan," said Fox, 
who combined twenty occupations, without being clever in any, 
'^ I built and painted all these boxes, and I painted all these scenes." 
" Did Tyou ?" said Sheridan, surveying them rapidly ; " well, I 
should 'not, I am sure, have known you were a Fox by your 
hruskJ* 

236. WHIHSICAI. KOTICS. 

Thd^foUowing curious notice appeared in the shop-window of a 
hair-dresser, in the neighbourhood of Dean-street, Soho : '' Notice. 
— ^If the gentleman who left his mustachios here for alteration 
about two vears ago does not call in a few days and redeem them, 
they will be sold by public auction, to defray the expense of 
warehouse-room, &c. &c." 

237. KNAVEBT ON AIX SIDES. 

A clergyman said to one of his parishioners, " You have lived 
like a knave, and you will die like a knave." '^ Then/' said the 
poor fellow, " you will bury me like a knave." 

238. A TUBV BITLL. 

The mayor of an English city once put forth an advertisement 
previous to the races : — " that no gentleTnan will be allowed to 
ride on the ooyxr^^ exeept the horses that are to run.** 

239. THEATBICAL MISTAKE. 

A laughable blunder was made by Mrs. Gibbs, at Covent- 

ren theatre, some time since, in the part of Miss Stirling^ in 
Clandestine Marriage, When speaking of the conduct of 
"Betty ^ who had locked the door of Miss Fanny's room, and 
walked away with the key, Mrs. G. said, " She had locked the 
key and carried away the door in her pocket." Mrs. Davenport, 
as Mrs, Heidelherg^ had previously excited a hearty langh by sub- 
stituting for the original dialogue, *^ I protest there's a candle 
coming along the gallery with a man in its hand ;" but the mistake 
by Mrs. Gibbs seemed to be so unintentional, so unpremeditated, 
that the effect was irresistible, and the audience celebrated the 
joke with three rounds of applause. 
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240. TO BE JUST nr triples. 
Nouscbirvan, king of Persia, being hunting one day, became 
desirous of eating some of the venison in the field. Some of his 
attendants went to a neighbouring village, and took away a quantity 
of salt to season it ; but the king suspecting how they had acted, 
ordered that they should immediately go and pay for it. Then 
turning to his attendants, he said, "This is a smjJl matter in itself, 
but a great one as regards me, for a king ought ever to be just 
because he is an example to his subjects, and if he swerves in tri- 
fles, they will become dissolute. If I cannot make all my people 
just in the smallest things, I can at least show them that it is 
possible to be so." 

241. GOMPABATIVE AGE. 

A young man, visiting his mistress, met a rival who was some- 
what advanced in years, and wishing to rally him, inquired how 
old he was ? "I can't exactly tell," replied the other ; " but I 
can inform you that an ass is older at twenty than a man at 
sixty." 

242. TAKE A WIFE. 

A young man, who had in the course of a short time more 
than two or three children sworn to him, was thus rebuked by an. 
elderly lady, " Fie, he^ Charles, let the maids alone, and take a 
wife." " So I did once, my lady," replied the graceless sinner, 
" but then her husband made such a bother, I shall never forget 
it." 

243. ANECDOTE OP THE COURT. 

When his Majesty was in Edinburgh, and after he had held 
the levee,- dressed, out of compliment to his northern subjects, 
"in the garb of old Gaul;" it became a matter of etiquette dis- 
cussion, whether or not it would be proper to hold the drawing- 
room in the same uniform of plaid and kilt. The peeresses and 
other ladies held a council upon the subject, at which opinions 
ran almost universally against this mode of adorning the royal 
person. It was observed, however, that Lady H— had said 
nothing, and as she had great influence, her judgment was solicited. 
"Why," replied she, "1 am sorry, ladies, to difier so much from 
all your sentiments, but it does appear to me that, as his majesty 
is to stay so short a time with us, we ought certainly to see as much 
of him as we can." 

244. HOW TO FACE A DANGER. 

A boy having run away from school to go to sea, his friends 
wrote to him, " That death would be perpetually staring him in 
the face;" to which he replied, "Well, what of that? every ship 
is provided with shrortdsJ'* 
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245. NO JOKE. 

Munden, when confined to his bed, and unable to put his feet 
fo the ground, being told by a friend that his dignified indisposi- 
tion was the laugh of the green-room, pleasantly replied, — 
** Thoujjh T love to laugh, and make others laugh, yet I would 
much rather they would make me a standirig }o\.q»^ 

246. eiaAbobate, if not facetious. 

"Why is the Cock-lane ghost like your grandmother ? — ^Because 
you cannot marry her. 

247. PBACTICAIi, BUT HABD-HEABTED. 

A hero in humble life hearing that his sister was reduced to 
" a mere bag of bones," quietly suggested that " they'd give 
summat for 'un at the Black Doll, round the corner." 

248. BECIPE FOB A BBOKEN HEABT. 

Pick up the pieces, and paste them together with a few tears ; 
wrap the whole m part of the last sentimental novel, and all will 
be well. 

249. DELAY OF judgment: a lesson fob JUDGES. 

Juvenalis, a widow, complained to Theodoric, king of the 
Romans, that a suit of hers had been in court three years', which 
might have been decided in a few days. The king being informed 
who were her judges, gave orders that they should g-ive all expe- 
dition to the poor woman's cause ; and in two days it was decided 
to her satisfaction. Theodoric then summoned the judges before 
him, and inquired how it was that they had done in two days what 
they had delayed for three years? "The recommendation of 
your majesty," was the reply. " How," said the king, "when I 
put you in office, did I not consign all pleas and proceedings to 
you ? You deserve death for having delayed justice for three 
years, which two days could accomplish ;" and, at that instant, he 
commanded their heads to bo struck off. 

250. battle of agincoubt. 
A gentleman, long famous for the aptitude of his puns, ob- 
serving a violent fracas in the front of a gin-shop, facetiously 
termed it " The battle of A-gin-^ourt." 

251. ANECDOTE OF WEBEB. 

Neither our manners nor our climate suited the baron, " who 
should have died hereafter." When he was loudly called for after 
the first performance of Oheron^ he said to Mr. Kemble, " Sii^, for 
why you make the people cry so for me ? " and it was with great 
difficulty that he was induced to make his appearance at the side 
scenes ; and not then till he had frequently exclaimed, " No, 
no, where is de Fawcett?" wishing him to go on and receive all 
the honours. 
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252. ECGENTBIG VERDICT. 

A yonng lady in Washington, America, haying committed 
soieide in a fit of love frenzy, the coroner's jary brought in the 
following verdict: — ^''Died by the visitation of Oapid.*' 

253. EZTSAOBDINABT 80LBIEB. 

Samuel Macdonald, a soldier in the Sutherland Fencibles, was 
seven feet four inches in height, and every way stout in proportion. 
He was too large to stand in the ranks, and generally stood on the 
right of the regiment when in line, and marched at the head when 
in column ; but he was always accompanied by a mountain deer of 
uncommon size. This ^nimal was so attached to Macdonald, that, 
whether on duty with his regiment, or in the streets, the hart was 
always at his side. The Countess of Sutherland, with great kind- 
ness, allowed him 2s. 6d. per day extra pay; judging, probably, that 
so large a body must require more sustenance than his xmlitaTj- 
pay could affora. He attracted the notice of the Prince of Wales, 
and was for some time one of the porters at Carlton House. When 
the 93rd was raised, he could not be kept from his old friends, and 
oining the regiment, he died in Jersey, in 1802, much regretted 
y his corps. 

254. CBABBe's TALES. 

A lady remarking to a bookseller that she had just got '' Crabbe*s 
Tales," and thought them excellent, another lady heard the obser- 
vation with astonishment, and, on the departure of the speaker, 
asked the bookseller, with a very grave face, " If he could tell her 
how the crab's tails were dressed, as she was very desirous of tasting 
them." 

255. LIVINQ IN AN OVEN. 

A gentleman having occasion to call for Mr. Joseph G., writer, 
found him at home in lus writing chamber. He remarked the 
great heat of the apartment, and said, '< It was hot as an oven." 
" So it ought," replied Mr. G., " for 'tis here I make my bread." 

256. THOMAS BUBNET. 

Judge Burnet, son of the famous Bishop of Salisbury, when 
young, is said to have been of a wild and dissipated turn. Being 
one day found by his father in a very serious humour, " What is 
the matter with you, Tom ?" said the Bishop ; " what are you ru- 
minating on?" ** A greater "work than your lordship's ' History of 
the Reformation,'" answered the son. *'AyI what is that?" 
asked the father. << The reformation of myself, my lord,'* replied 
the son. 

257. THBEE CHEEBS. 

One Sunday recently, during high mass, at twel7e,in the village 
of Glentariflf, Ireland, three ladies of the Protestant faith were 
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obliged to take shelter from one of 'those heavy summer showers 
which so frequently occur in the south of Ireland. The officiating 
priest, knowing who they were, and wishing to appear respectful 
to them, stooped down to his attendant, who was on his knees, and 
whispered to him, " Three c?iairs for the Protestant ladies." The 
sacristan, who was rather an ignorant man, stood up, and shouted out 
to the congregation, " Three cheers for the Protestant ladies ! " 
which the congregation inmiediately took up, and gave three hearty 
cheers, while the clergyman actually stood dumbfoimded. 

258. JONAS HANWAT ANI> THE DBUNKABD. 

The justly famous Jonas Hanway, who was remarkable for his 
spare and meagre habit, meeting a drunken man who seemed in- 
clined to take up the whole of the way, made a full stop, saying, 
" My friend, I think you hare drunk a little too innch,^* " And I," 
says the drunken man, <Hhink you have eaten a little too litde" 

259. THE poet's FAME. 

" I write for Fame /" Tom Tagrhyme crieil; 
" Fame is my mistress. Fame's my pride ! " 
" I give thee joy ! " returned a wit, 
'* For thou the glorious mark hast hit I 
To future times, whenever nam'd, ^ 

Thy verse for nonseitse shall be yam' J." 

260. POSTPONEMENT OF A TBIAL. 

A highwayman, named Holland, confined in Newgate, sent for 
a solicitor to know how he could defer his trial, and was answered, 
<<By getting an apothecary to make affidavit of his illness.** 
ThM was accordingly done in the following manner : — ** The depon- 
ent verily believes, that if the said James Bolland ia obliged to take 
his trial at the ensuing sessions, he will be in imminent danger of 
his life.** To which the learned judge on the bench answered, 
" That he verily believed so too." The trial was ordered to proceed 
immediately. 

261. THE MA8QUEBADS. 

" To this night's masquerade," quoth Dick, 

" By pleasure 1 am beckoned. 
And think 'twould be a pleasant trick 

To go as Charles the Second.** 
Tom felt for repartee a thirst, 

And thus to Kichard said, 
« You'd better go as'Charles tha First, 

For that requires no head." 

262. THE SUBIilME AND BEAUTIFUIi. 

Mr. Foxsupped one evening with Edmund Burke at the Thatched 
House, where they were served with dishes more elegant than sub- 
stantial. Charles's appetite being rather keen, he was far from 
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relishing the kickshaws that were set before him, and addressing^ 
his companion, << These dishes, Burke,'' said he, "are admirably 
calculated for your palate, they are both sublime and heaviifulJ* 

263. THE TOUCHSTONE. 

A fool and knave with diflerent views, 

For Julia's hand apply ; 
The knave to mend his fortune feues, 

The fool to please his eye. 
Ask how Julia will behave ? 

Depend on't for a rule, 
If she's a fool she'll wed the knave, 

If she's a knave, the fool. 

264. THE LAW AND THE PBOPHETS. 

An old lady somewhat evangelical, hearing her son slip out au 
oath on a Sunday, exclaimed, " My dear Richard, what are you 
about? What can you think of the law and the prophets?" 
" What do I think of them ?'* said he, " why I think the law pockets 
the profits most infernally ^ 

265. THE CUCUMBERS. 

Dr. Glynn, being one day in attendance on a lady in the quality 
of her physician, took the liberty of lecturing her on the im- 
propriety of her eating cucumber, of which she was immoderately 
fond, and gave her the following humourous recipe for dressing 
them: — "Peel the cucumber," said the doctor, "with great care; 
tlien cut it into very thin slices,^ pepper and salt it well, and then — 
throw it away !" 

266. THE GIMLET ETE. 

Miss Pope was one evening in the green-room, commenting on 
the excellencies of Garrick, when, among other things, she said 
he had the most wonderful eye imaginable — an eye, to use a vulgar 
phrase, that would penetrate through a deal board. " Ay," cried 
Wewitzer, " I now understand what they call a gimlet eye." 

267. DID'nT do ANYTHING ELSE. 

Prosy Coleridge, during one of his interminable table-talks, 
said to Lamb, " Charley, did you ever hear me preach?/' " I never 
heard you do anything else," was the prompt and witty reply of 
Elia, which has become a favourite byword at the present day. 

268. FIRE AND WATER. 

A farce was performed in Bannister's time, under the title of 
« Fire and water." « I predict its fate," said he. " What fate ?" 
whispered the anxious author at his side. " What fate ! " said Ban- 
nister ; "why, what can fire and water produce but a hiss?" 
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269. THE LOSS OF A liETTEB. 

An arch boj having taken notice of his schoolmaster's often 
reading a chapter in the Corinthians wherein is this senteince, 
"We shall all be changed in the twinkling of an eye,'' privately 
erased the letter c in the word changed. The next time his master 
read it, " We shall all be hanged in the twinkling of an eye." 

270. MIND YOUB P'S AND q's. 

The origin of the phrase " Mind your Fs and Q's," is said tb 
have been a call of attention, in the old English alehouses, to the 
pints and quarts being scored down to the unconscious or reckless 
beer-bibber. 

271. WIT AND POLIiY. 

Burke once mentioned to Fox that he had written a tragedy. 
" Did you let Garrick see it ? " inquired his friend, " No,*' replied 
Burke ; " I indeed had the folly to write it, but the wit to keep 
it to myself." 

272. DBOWNED In a MEDICINE CHEST. 

The surgeon of an English ship of war used to prescribe salt 
water for his patients in all disorders. Having sailed one evening 
on a party of pleasure, he happened, by some mischance, to be 
drowned. The captain, who had not heard of the disaster, asked 
one of the tars next day if he had heard anything of the doctor. 
"Yes," answered Jack; "he was drowned last night in his own 
medicine-chest.'* 

273. BIBMINGHAM LIABS. 

A gentleman told his friends that he was born in Birmingham, 
and though he loved the country, and respected its inhabitants, 
yet he must in justice declare, that all people born in that town, 
and its vicinity, were the greatest liars m the universe. " Then,** 
says a gentleman present, " if you speak truth, you lie ; and if you 
lie, you speak truth." 

274. 6EOGBAPHT AND IGNOBANCE. 

Dr. Heylin, a noted author, especiaUy for his " Cosmography," 
happened to lose his way going to Oxford, in the forest of Which- 
wood. Being then attended by one of his brother's men, the man 
earnestly intreated him to lead the way ; but the Doctor telling 
him he did not know it, " How," said the fellow, " that is very 
strange that you who have made a book of the whole world cannot 
find your way out of this little wood." 

275. AN AWKWABD MISTAKE. 

A fine stone church was lately built in Missouri, upon the 
faqoude of which a stonecutter was ordered to cut the following as 
an inscription : — "My house shall be cdiled the house of prayer." 
He was referred, for accuracy, to the verse of Scripture in wUch 
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these words occur; but, unfortimately, to the scandal of the society, 
he transcribed the whole verse — ^ My house shall be called the 
house of prayer, but ye have made it a den of thieves.'* 

276. TACT OF TAIXETBAND. 

Madame de StaeFs daughter, the Baroness de Broglie, was an 
extraordinary beauty. Her charms made such an impression on 
Prince Talleyrand, that, in contemplating them, he was often de- 
ficient in his attentions to her highly-gifted mother* One day, 
being on a party of pleasure on the water, she was determined to 
confound him, and put this question : — " If our vessel were to .be 
wrecked by a storm, which of us would ybn strive to save first, me 
or my daughter ? " " Madam," instantly replied Talleyrand, " with 
the many talents and acquirements you posses^^ it would be an 
affront to you to suppose that you cannot swim ; I should there- 
fore deem it my duty to save the Baroness first." 

277. 
" To-day,'* said Dick, " is April day, 

And though so mighty wise you be, 
A bet whatever you like I'll lay, 

Ere night I'll make a fool of thee!" 
'* A fool I may be, it is true ; 

Bat Dick," cried Tom, " ne'er be afraid ; 
No man can make a fool of you, 

For you're a fool already made." 

278. AN EAST WAT TO SATISFT ELECTORS. 

• When Mr. Sheridan first stood for Stafford, he made abundant 
promises to procure places for such electors as would vote for him ; 
and, wonderful to relate, he kept his word ; for numbers of them 
were appointed to offices in Drury-lane theatre and the Opera- 
house. By this munificence, he gained his election; but in a very 
short time he found opportunities to oblige new friends, most of 
the others being obliged to relinquish their situations from recetv- 
ing no pay, 

279. SPEAKING TEBMS. 

Mr. Kevnolds, the dramatist, once met a free and easy actor, 
who told him that he had passed three festive days at the seat of 
the Marquis and Marchioness of , without any invitation; con- 
vinced (as proved to be the case) that my lord and lady, not being 
on speaking termsj would each suppose the other had asked him. 

280. NO SCOTCH WOMA^ THESE. 

The Rev. Dr. Waugh was enlarging one evening, at a public 
Sabbath-school meeting, on the blessings of education; and, turn- 
ing to his native country, Scotland, for proof, told his auditors the 
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following anecdote :— " At Board-day at the Penitentiary at Mil- 
bank, the food of the prisoners was discussed, and it was proposed 
to give Scotch broth thrice a week. Some of the goyernors were 
not aware what sort of broth the barley made, and desired to taste 
some before they sanctioned the measure. One of the officers was 
accordingly directed to go to the wards and bring a Scotch woman, 
eompetent to the culinary task, to perform it in the kitchen. 
After a long delay, the Board supposing the broth was preparing 
all the while, the officer returned, and told their honours thai there 
was no Scotch woman in the house.'' 

281. THEODORE HOOK, 

Once a gentleman, who had the maryellous gift of shaping a 
great many things out of orange-peel, was displaying his abilities 
at a dinner-party before Theodore Hook and Mr. Thomas Hill^ 
and succeeded in counterfeiting a pig, to the admiration of the 
company. Mr. Hill tried the same feat; and, after destroying 
and strewing the table with the peel of a dozen oranges, gave it 
up, with the exclamation, " Hang the pig ! I canU make him." 
" Nay, Hill," exclaimed Hook, glancing at the mess on the table, 
'* you haye done more ; instead of one pig, you haye made a 
litter:' 

282. cuTxniG bbflt. 

An itinerant lecturer, abounding in self-conceit, so much so 
that he sometimes mistakes impertinent interrogations for whole- 
some inquiries, and makes them accordingly, one day saw a young 
man sittmg before his door quietly smoking a cigar. ^* xoung 
man,** said he, in a severe tone, " don't you know that he who uses 
tobacco is a fool?" "Well," replied the young man, mildly, "it 
may be so, but there is another fact that you are not aware of, 
and which I wish to impress on your mind — that there are a great 
maxij fools who don't use it ! " The phrenologist drew the inference, 
and discontinued the conversation. 

283. SySBT MAN HIS OWN GHOST. 

An Irishman who was sent on board of ship, and who believed 
in ghosts, inquired of his mess-mates if the ship was haunted. 
" As full of ghosts as a churchyard," replied they ; " they mount 
ten thousand strong every ni^ht." This so terrified Pat, that 
whenever he turned into his hammock, he ptdled his blaoikets 
over his head and face, so that from his knees downwards he was 
always naked and cold. " That there purser's a terrible rogue ! '* 
he afterwards observed ; " he serves out blankets that don t fit a 
man ; they are too long at the top, and too short at the bottom, 
for they cover my head and ears, and my feet are always perish- 
ing with cold. I have cut slices off the top, and sewed them to 
the bottom, and the devil a bit longer can I make them." . 



I 

64 YTILIiIAM HOGABTH^S OWN JOE MILL£B ; j 

284. £66S. 

An Irishman, who, among other sins of ignorance that he was 
guilty of, had never seen an egg^ having stumbled one day upon 
a hen's nest in the bushes, in which there was a warm, fresh, 
newly laid egg, took it up carefully in his hand, and afler a very 
curious inspection, made the following comment : — " Och hone ! 
an' yer a fine child iv yer mother born ; but divil a bit do you 
favour yer mother, for yer white all over ! An where is yer 
head ? an yer tail ? an yer legs ? By japers I an yer the quarest 
bird I ever saw, for ye have neither head, legs, nor tail, at all at 
all!" 

285. IBISH PATEBNITY. 

An Irishman, writing a sketch of his life, says he early ran 
away from his father because he discovered he was only his uncle. 

286. IBISH GAME. 

Two Irishmen one day went a shooting. A large lot of pigeons 
came flying over their heads. Pat elevated his piece, and firing, 
brought one of them to the ground. " Arrah ! " exclaimed his 
companion, " what a fool you are to waste your ammunition, when 
the bare fall would have killed him! " 

287. IBISH ESTIMATE OP WATEB. 

At Gibraltar there was a great scarcity of water. An Irish 
officer said, he was very easy about the matter, for he h*ad nothing 
to do with water ; if he only got his tea in the morning, and 
punch at night, it was all that he wanted. 

288. MEMOBT. 

A certain king's sergeant of the present day, famous for brow- 
beating the evidences by him in any and every trial in which he is 
concerned, was interrogating an old woman at Exeter, who was 
brought to prove a circumstance which happened in her memory, 
and could not be ascertained by her. Sergeant D. said to her, 
" Why, old woman, will you take upon you, on your oath, to say 
that you remember this circumstance, which happened so very 
long time ago ? " " O yes, sir," replied the woman, " I can re- 
member things much longer ago than that ! " " Why, what can 
you remember longer ago than that?" rejoined the sergeant. 
*' Why," said the woman, " I remember when you yourself was a 
broken tradesman in this town, and did not pay any one more than 
half-a-crown in the pound." This put the court into an immo- 
derate fit of laughter. 

289. APPLAUSE. 

Some one remarked to Mrs. Siddons, that applause was neces- 
sary to actors, as it gave them confidence. " More," replied the 
actress; "it gives us breath." 
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290. CHOICR POETRY. 

A very indifferent poet having read to a friend what he deemed 
the choice parts of a pretty long poein, inquired " which were 
the passages he most approved off" "Those which you have not 
yet read," replied the other. 

291. HEADS AND TAILS. 

An Irish soldier, passing, through a meadow near Cork, a large 
maSitiflf ran at him, and he stabbed the dog with a spear he had 
in his hand. The master of the dog brought him before the ma- 
gistrate, who asked him why he had not rather struck the dog 
with the butt-end of his weapon. " So I should," said the soldier, 
" if he had run at me with his tail." 

292. TDE QUIET WIFE. 

A man whose wife had for some time been indisposed, going 
home one evening, was informed by the servant that she was 
dead. "Well," said the husband, "I am going to the club ; send 
for me if I should be wanted." In about twd hours he returned, 
and was going to bed as usual, when the maid cried out, " Lord, 
sir, do not go there! I have made a bed for you in the other 
chamber." " Yes, but I will, Betty," returned he, " I never yet 
had a peaceable day with her, and am determined to have one 
quiet night before we part." 

293. ANECDOTE OP THE BISHOP OF MEAUX. 

This prelate once asked an old woman how many sacraments 
there were. To which question she replied by saying there were 
but two. " But," replied the bishop, " there is marriage ; what 
prevents you regarding so holy, delightful, and happy a state as 
one of the sacraments?" "Ah I ah I sir," said the old woman, 
" if it is so very good, what is the reason you have never partaken 
of it?" 

294. A lawyer's legacy. 
Zoroaster, it is said, though the most profound philosopher of 
his time, theoretically, was very easily put out of temper. He once 
carried his irritability so far as to break a marble table to pieces 
with a hammer, because he chanced to stumble over it m the 
dark. 

295. LONDON CLUBS. 

After all, clubs are not altogether so bad a thing for famil;)r- 
men. They act as conductors to the storms usually hovering in 
the air. The man forced to remain at home, and vent his cross- 
ness on his wife and children, is a much worse animal to bear with 
than the man who grumbles his way to Pall Mall, and not daring 
to swear at the club-servants, or knock about the club -furniture, 
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becomes socialised into decency. Nothing like the subordination 
exercised in a community of equals for reducing a fiery tamper. 
— Mrt. Crore. 

296. 
Two friends passing by a small obscure house in a dirty lane, 
one remarked to the other that it was Mr. Logwood's, the dyer^ 
who kept his curricle and country house. '^ But surely he cannot 
reside here ?" " Oh, no ; this is his dyeing house !" "Ah !'if so, 
that completely accounts for his not livmg m it.*' 

297. NOVEL PICKPOCKET. 

A gentleman, who saw Wilkes's carriage drawn by men, (the 
horses being taken off,) complained to the lord mayor that he had 
lost his handkerchief in the crowd. " Very possibly/' said his 
lordship, ** I fancy one of Wilkes's coach-horses has picked your 
pocket. 

298. CURIOUS BEQUEST. 

The following occurrence took place not many miles from town : 
— ^A barber and a young female having had their banns published, 
attended at the church to be married. When the minist«p came 
at a certain part of the ceremony, the bridegroom very gravely 
asked the clergyman, " If he might not take this woman in mar- 
riage on trial for a term of years, as he knew it was the custom 
in parts where he had been P" The clergyman of course answered 
in the negative. " Well, sir, then,'' says the barber, " I suppose 
i must risk it ; so you may go on in the usual way." The cere- 
mony was then duly performed. 

299. ON A msn nose. 
Header, whene'er thou dost perceive a nose, 
That red with many a large carbuncle glows, 
Thou may'st conclude, nay, thou may'st safely swear. 
That nose was never nurs'd upon small beer. 

300. HOW TO SAVE FUEL. 

A new stove had been invented, and a gentleman, soliciting 
orders for it,, was praising its comfortable and economical qualities 
in the highest degree to Mr. O'Shaugnessy, who listened with the 
greatest attention. As a climax to his eulogium, the interested 
party declared that the use of one of the said stoves should save 
the purchaser one-half of the quantity of fuel he at present con- 
sumed. 

. " Do you mean to say," earnestly inquired Mr. O'Shaugnessy, 
that one of these stoves would save halt my fuel ?" '^ Most de- 
cidedly I do ; I will answer for it." " Then give me your hand, 
my friend," said he, delighted, *< and I'll tell you what I'll doj I'll 
have two stoves and save it all." 
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301. MOmSN AHTIQUES. 

" Have you any thing else old ?" said an English lady at Rome 
to a boy, of whom she had bought some modem antiques : '' Yes," 
said the young urchin, thrusting forward his hat, which had seen 
some dozen summers, ** my hat is old.'* The lady rewarded his wit. 

302. SUIX BOYS AHl} BBIGHT MEN. 

Wines, the stronger they be, the more lees they have when 
they are new. Many boys are muddy-headed till they be 
clarified with age, and such afterwards thrive the best. — Ftdler, 

303. A MEDICAI. FEE. 

A physician attending a lady several times, had received a 
couple of guineas each visit ; at last, when he was goins away, 
she ^ave him but one ; at which he was surprised, and, looking 
op the floor, as if in search of something, she asked what he waa 
looking for. " I believe, madam," said he, " I have dropped a 
guinea." " No, sir," replied the lady, " it is I have dropped it.*' 

304. TWO STOBIES. 

" Did your fall hurt you," said one hod-carrier to another,, 
who had fallen from the top of a two-story house. 

"Not in the laste, honey; *twas the ^stoppin* so quick that 
hurt me." 

305. A VEGETATION JOKE. 

Bemus asked Jemima sl few days since if she had seen her 
" vegetable friend.'' "My vegetable friend ! who is that ?" — ^*' Why, 
the young man I met you with yesterday, who has carrotty hair> 
reddish whiskers, and tum'Up nose." 

306. A FAITHFUL CLEBGTMAN. 

An eminent minister at Norwich made a sudden pause in hi» 
sermon; the congregation were panic struck. Having riveted 
their attention, he addressed himself by name to a gentleman in 
the gallery. " Has the poor man who stands at the oack of your 
pew a gold ring on his linger ?'* The gentleman turned round 
and replied, " I believe not, sir ! " " Oh, then, I suppose that is 
the reason he mus'n't have a seat ! " The gentleman iiad three 
gold rings on his hand, and his pew was nearly empty. 

307. A COMFABATIVE BU8TSB. 

'* Lizzie," said a curly headed boy oi some five years, "'is'nt 
Sam Slick a buster?" 

"Why, Charley?" 

''Because, the ^ammar says, positive bus, comparative 
buster ; and I did see him give you such a positive buss." Lizzy 
swooned. 
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308. AN HONEST MAN — WITH A QUAIJFICATION. 

Judge W , who has been for many years a worthy occu- 
pant of the Federal Bench in Michigan, feu into conversation a 
few days since, in a barber's shop, with a plain, substantial-look- 
ing, and rather aged stranger, from tiie neighbourhood of 
Tecumseh. The judge having been formerly well acquainted 
with that vicinity, took occasion to ask after certain of its citizens. 

" You know Mr. B , do you ?" said the Judge. " Very well," 

was the reply. " He is quite well, is he ?" " Quite well," was 

the answer. Judge W then remarked, " Mr B ^is a very 

fine man." " Y-e-s," says the old farmer, rather cautiously, " a 
fine man for a lawyer — you know we don't expect a great deed of 
them I" 

309. FEMALE I6NOBANCE. 

It is a fact that some girls don't know kisses are sweet. Kissing 
a pretty one the other day, she innocently asked, " What is the 
use of it, and what good does it do ?" " Ah I miss," said we, 
*' what*s the use of licking lasses." 

310. THE BlVAIi SINGERS. 

Two conceited amateurs, proud of their vocal abilities, having 
laid a wager between them which could sing the best, referred to 
the decision of a friend. The day for competition was fixed, and 
both parties did their best before him. As soon as they had 
finished, the arbitrator delivered judgment in the following style : 
— "Well, sir, to be candid (addressing himself to the first), you 
are, without exception, the worst singer I ever heard in my life." 
*' Ah I ah !" cried the other, delighted, " I knew I should win my 
wager I" " Stop, sir," said the umpire ; " I have a word to say 
to you before you go, which is this — that as for you, you cannot 
fiing at all.'* 

311. A NEW BEMEDT. 

" What can a man do," asked a green 'un, " when the sheriff is 
seen coming up to him with a writ in his hand ? " 
" Apply the remedy," said another gruffly. 
" Apply the remedy ? . What kind of remedy ? " 
*' Heeling remedy, you goose ; run like a quarter horse." 

312. A KISS ALIi BOUND. 

The husband of a beautiful wife upon returning home, was 
met by one of his offspring, all smiles, clapping his hands saying — 

**Ta, Mr. B h^ been here — ^he's such a nice man — he kissed 

us all round, and mother too ! " 

313. LOOKING OUT. 

" Patrick," said a lady to a slip of green Erin, who was officiat- 
ing in the kitchen, " where is Bridget ?" 

'* Indade, ma'am, she's fast asleep lookin' at the bread bakin\" 
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314. babbett's cats. 
The anecdote of the two cats, which has been told of many 
learned men, originated with the painter Barrett. His only pets 
were a cat and her kitten, its progeny. A friend, seeing two 
holes in the bottom of his door, asked for what purpose he made 
them there. Barrett said it was for his cats to go in and out. 
"Why," replied his friend, "would not one do for both?'' 
" You silly man," answered the doctor, " how could the big cat 
get into the little hole ?" "But," said his friend, "could not the 
little one go through the big hole?" "Egad," said Barrett, 
" and so she could ! But I never thought of that," 

315. A PBOBLKM. 

Iftwenty-seven inches of snow give three inches of water, how 
much milk will a cow give when fed on Swedish turnips ? — 
Multiply the flakes of snow by the hairs of the cow's tail ; then 
divide the product by a turnip ; add a pound of chalk, and the 
sum will be the answer. 

316. RUSTIC WIT. 

A young man on his way from Bath to Midford, having come to 
four cross-roads, asked a lad, " Which way does this road go f 
pointing to one. " Why,'* said the lad, scratching his head, " I 
doant knaw as he do go anywhere ; I pass *em every morning, 
and I do always find 'em here.'* 

317. gallant! 
" Henry, love, I wish you would throw away that book, and 
talk with me — I feel so dull.'* (A long silence and no reply.) 
" Oh, Henry, my foot is asleep ! " " Is it ? — well, don't talk, dear, 
you might wake it.'* 

3 1 8 . AN UNINTENTIONAL LISTENEB. 

Some two miles up the river from St. Johnsbury, Vermont, is 
a primitive sort of a little village called " The Centre." Here, 
not long since, the rustic youth of the vicinity congregated for " a 
dance;" and dance they did, with an unction imknown to city 
belles and beaux. One interesting young man having imbibed 
rather too freely, became " fatigued " in the course of the evening, 
and wisely concluded to retire for a short rest. A door ajar near 
the dancing-hall revealed, invitingly, a glimpse of a conuortable 
bed, of ^hich he took possession with the prospect of an undis- 
turbed " snooze." It so happened, howbeit, that this was the 
** ladies' withdrawing-room;" and no sooner had he closed his 
eyes than a pair of blooming damsels came in from the hall, and 
be^nn adjusting their disordered ringlets, the dim light of the 
taUow candle not disclosing the tenant of the bed. The girls 
had tongues (like most of their *^ seek **)', which ran on in this 
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wise : " What a nice dance we're having I Have you heard any- 
body say anything about me, Jane?" "La, yes, Sally I Jim 
Brown says he never see you look so handsome as you do to- 
night. Have you heard anybody say anything about me?" 
" About you I why Bkrtin ; I heard Joe Flint tell Sam Jones that 
you was the prettiest-dressed girl in the room." Whereupon the 
dear things chuckled, "fixed up" a little more, and made ofi 
towards the ball-room. Thejr had hardly reached the door, when 
our half-conscious friend raised himself upon his elbow, and 
quite intelligibly, though slowly, inquired " Have yoit heard any- 
body say anythmg about me, gals ?" " Phansy their pheelinks " 
at that juncture ! They fled with an explosive scream. 

319. vhrisG COLOURS. 
Two gentlemen were at a coffee-house, when the discourse fell 
upon Sir Joshua Reynold's painting. One of them said that "his 
tints were admirable, but the colours flew." It happened, un- 
luckily, that Sir Joshua was in the next stall, and he, taking up 
his hat, accosted them thus, with a low bow : " Gentlemen, 1 
return you many thanks for bringing me off yrith flying colours.^ 

320. THE auctioneeb's stratagem. 

A very curious and valuable library, some time since, being on 
sale, among the rest, a manuscript law book was put up, the per- 
formance of a late eminent hand. To enhance the price, and 

stimulate the company to purchase it, Mr. , the auctioneer, 

told them, that besides its originality, it had the additional advan- 
tage of an opinion concerning it, written in a blank leaf, by one 
of the most distinguished sages of the law, but he must be^ to be 
excused the producing it, till after it should be sold. This took 
so well with the literati that they advanced on one another at each 
bidding, till it was knocked down at a very considerable price, to 
one who was determined to have it at any rate, who, when it was 
delivered to him, so eager was the expectation and impatience of 
the company to read the opinion, 'that the purchaser, for fear of 
being crowded to death, to his mortification, read these words : — 
^^Mem. — I have carefully perused thb book, and. do pronounce 
it worth not one farthing.** 

321. liOOSE THOUGHTS. ' 

When Mrs. Macaulay published a pamphlet called " Loose 
Thoughts,'* several ladies, who happened to be in company with 
Poote, reprobated the title as very improper for a womAn. "Not 
at all, ladies,** said he. " The sooner a woman gets rid of such 
^UMghts ike better:' ' 
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322. TIBTUE8 OF POBTSX. 

A man who had been quaffing porter till he was completely 
dnmk, hiccupped out, that porter was both mea/ and drink. Soon 
after, going home, he tumbled into a ditch ; on which a companion 
who was leading him observed, that it was not only meat and drink 
to him, but tvashing and lodging too. 

323. A FAnt DISTINCTION. 

A gentleman asking Dr. Johnson why he hated the Scotch, 
was answered, "I don*t hate them, sir; neither do I hate frogs; 
but I don't like to have them hopping about mj chamber.^' 

324. WELSH PBIDE. 

A Welshman boasting of his family, said, " His father's 
effigy was set up in Westminster Abbey." Being asked where, 
he said, " In the same monument with 'Squire Thynne's ,* for he 
was his coachman." 

325. GENEROSITY AND PRUDENCE. 

Frank, who will any friend supply. 

Lent me ten guineas. " Come," said I, 

" Give me a pen, it is but fair, 

You take my note : " — quoth he, ** Hold there, 

Jack ! to the cash I've bid adieu. 

No need to waste my paper too." 

326. MVELT BETOBT. 

Mr. Garrow, in examining a very young lady, who was a wit- 
ness in a cause of assault, asked her if the person who was 
assaulted did not give the defendant very ill language, and utter 
words so bad that he, the learned counsel, had not impudence 
enough to repeat them. She replied in the affirmative. " Will 
you, madam, be kind enough, then/' said he, 'f to tell the court 
what these words were j* " " Why, sir," replied she, " if you have 
not impudence enough to speak them, how can you suppose that I 
have?" 

327. A POSEB. 

A pedantic country schoolmaster asked a sailor what was the 
third and half-third of ten-pence. The ss^lor, who was illiterate, 
but unwilling to confess his ignorance, evaded giving an answer 
by saying, that he did not choose to give that knowledge for 
nothing which had, cost him much trouble and expense to acquire ; 
adding, that he could propose a much harder question than that. 
The pedagogue, piqued at this, exclaimed, '^ What is that ? " 
"Why," said the tar, "if a pound of cheese costs four-pence, 
what will a cart load of turnips amount to ? " 
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328. QUIN AND THE " SCOUNDAEL/' 

Some person whom Quin had offended one day met him in the 
street, and stopped him. " Mr. Quin,'* said he, " I — ^I— I under- 
stand you have been taking away my name." "What have I 
said, sir ? " " You— you — ^you called me a scoundrel, sir." " Oh, 
then keep your name, sir," replied Quin, and walked on. 

329. GOES OF LIQUOR. 

The tavern called the Queen's Head, in Duke's-court, Bow- 
street, was once kept by a facetious individual of the name of 
Jupp. Two celebrated characters, Annesley Shay and Bob Tod- 
rington, a sporting man (caricatured by old Dighton, and nick- 
named by him the " knowing one," from his having converted to 
his own use a large sum of money intrusted to him by the noted 
Dick England, who was compelled to fly the country, naving shot 
Mr. Rolls in a duel, which had a fatal termination), met one even- 
ing at the above place, went to the bar, and asked for half-a- 
quartem each, with a little cold water. In course of time they 
drank four-and-twenty, when Shay said to the other, " Now we'll 
go." " Oh, no ! " replied he, " we'll have another, and then go." 
This did not satisfy tne Hibernians, and they continued drinking 
on till three in the morning, when they both agreed to go;^so 
that under the idea of goin^, they made a long stay, and this was 
the origin of drinking or calling for goes. 

330. A TEW MORE FROM THE " OWLD COUNTRY." 

" O yis ! O yis ! " cried an Irishman in the street a few days 
since, ringing a bell ; " lost, between twilve o'clock and McKin- 
ney's store in Market street, a large brass kay. I'll not be 
afther tellin' ye what it is, but it was the kay of the bank, 
shure." 

331. 

*' "Why do you write so very large a hand ? " inquired a friend 
of an Irishman. " Arrah, dear, an* isn't it to my poor mother I'm 
writing ? and she is very deef, so I'm writing her a loud letther.'^ 

332. 

" Is not that a thin fellow ? " said an Englisman to Paddy. 
" I do think I never saw, in all England, a man so very thin." 
** Och ! " said Paddy, \f ith a chuckling whoop, " do you call him 
thin ? why I know a man in Ireland that's as thin as two av him.'' 

333. 
Paddy Murphy was going to his work early one morning, and 
was met by a friend, who knew that Murphy's married sister, 
with whom he lodged, was expected to add a unit to the popula- 
tion. ** Well, is uiere any tiews of your sister this morning ? " 
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"Oh, then, indeed there is, Tm glad to tell you; and all's nicely 
over : thanks be for that same, anyhow." " And is it a boy or a 
girl ? " " By the powers, now, and if I haven't forgotten to ask 
whether I am an uncle or aunt." 

334. 
An Irish paper lately gave an account of a duel, and announced 
the result of the meeting in these words : — " The one party was 
wounded severely in the chest, and the other fired in the air." 
Query, who wounded the sufferer ? 

335. 
An Irishwoman having occasion to visit an acquaintance living 
in a neighbouring town, took her seat in a railroad car going to 
that place. Surprised at the short time in which the journey was 
accomplished, on getting out, she remarked, that if she had 
known she could have got there so quickly, she would have 
walked. 

336. PARASITES OF GREAT MEN. 

Nature descends down to infinite smallness. Great men have 
their parasites ; and, if you take a large buzzing blue-bottle fiy, 
and look at it in a miscroscopci you may see twenty or thirty- 
little ugly insects crawling about it, which, doubtless, think their 
fly to be the bluest, grandest, merriest, most important animal in 
the universe ; and are convinced the world would be at an end if 
it ceased to buzz. — Sidney Smith. 

337. PRESENCE OF MIND. 

A baron in Germany who lost his wife, and dreading the 
numerous, letters and visits of condolence so usual in that country, 
ordered his coachman to personate him on this occasion. To play 
his part the better, the latter, it being cold weather, wrapped 
himself up in such a manner that little more than his eyes could 
be seen. As soon as any visitor entered the room, he always 
began to sigh and sob, and exhibit all the signs of acute distress. 
An intimate friend of his master one day taking uncommon pains 
to comfort the feigned mourner by his lon^ speeches and recita- 
tions, the coachman*s patience being quite e^austed, he exclaimed, 
"I am not the baron, but his coachman." "Indeed!" said the 
visitor, quite unconcerned, " why, then, what's the price of hay ? " 

338. THE DRAGOON. 

A dragoon in Dublin was shot for desertion, and his horse and 
accoutrements taken away at the same time. When on his trial, 
an officer asked him, " What could induce him to take away his 
horse ? " To which he replied, " He ran away with me." " What,*' 
said the officer, " did you do with the money you sold him for ? " 
" Tkat^^ said the fellow, " please your honour, ran away too." 

D 
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339. CROOKED WORDS. 

A poor man who had a termagant wife, after a long dispute, 
in which she was resolved to have the last word, told her, *' if she 
spoke one more crooked word, he*d beat her brains out." " Why 
then, ram's-hom, you rogue," said she, " if I die for it." 

340. ▲ MERCENARY BEAUTY. 

Tom cries (enchanted with her face), 
" Dear creature, what a bird of grace ! " 
" True, Tom," says Charles, " and I can say, 
I>ear creature, she's a bird of prey!^* 

341. QUACKERY. 

Dr. Green, a Yorkshire quack, of the last century, is siud to 
have gained his fortune by one maggot, and reduced it by many. 
His son proved as maggotty as the father, ran through a good 
fortune, and when confined in the Kind's Bench Prison, for debt, 
wrote a book upon the Art of Cheap Living in London ! 

342. IN RETURN FOR A BRACE OF SNIPES. 

(An Inypromptu.) 
My thanks TU no longer delay. 

For birds which you shot with such skill { 
But tho* there was nothing to pay, 

Yet each of them brought in a hiU, 
I mean not, my friend, to complain, 

The matter was perfectly right ; 
And when hiUs such as these come again, 

I'll always accept them at sight, 

343. THE GROWTH OF A GUN. 

Two Irish friends had, from frequent practice, arrived at a 
high point of skill in stealing. One having appropriated a 
goose, was on the point of being condemned by a jury for 
the theft, when the friend appeared and swore that the bira was 
his, and had been ever since it was a gosling, and the prisoner on 
this was acquitted. Afterwards, in the course of his calling, the 
ingenious witness was himself arraigned for stealing a gun. ^' Dou't 
be so onaisy," whispered the former culprit, ; "I'll release ye.*' 
Thereupon he stepped into the witness box, and boldly affirmed 
that the gun was his, "and had been ever since it was a pistoL" 

344. KIND, BUT SIMPLE. 

Two sailors, one Irish and the other English, agreed reciprocally 
to take care of each other, in case of either being wounded in an 
action about to commence. It was not long before the Englishman's 
leg was shot off by a cannon ball ; and, on his calling to Paddy to 
carry him to the doctori according to the agreement, 3ie other very 
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readily complied ; but he had scarcely got his wounded companion 
on his back when a second ball struck off the poor fellow^s head. 
Paddy, who, through the noise and disturbance common in a sea- 
engagement, had not perceived his friend's last misfortune, con- 
tinued to make the best of his way to the surgeon. An officer observ- 
ing him with a headless trunk upon his shoulders, asked where he 
was going. ** To the doctor," says Paddy. " The doctor ?" says the 
officer, "why, you blockhead, the man has lost his head,'* On hear- 
ing this, he flung the body from his shoulders, and looking at it 
very attentively, — " By my sowl," says he, " he told me it was his 
leg."" 

345. CHANGING one's SHOES. 

A few days back an Irish labourer went to buy a pair of shoes, 
and at the same time asked the shoemaker if he could tell him what 
would prevent them from going down on the sides. The shoe- 
maker said, the only way to prevent it was to change them every 
morning. Pat left the shop after purchasing a pair, and the fol- 
lowing morning returned; asked for a pair of shoes, tried them on, 
and (leaving the pair he bought the day before) was proceeding out 
of the shop without further notice, when the shoemaker called to 
him to know what he was doing, telling him at the same time that 
he had forgotten to pay for the shoes he had just bought. ^ " And 
is it what 1 am doing, you ask ? Am I not doing what you told 
me yesterday— changing my shoes every morning ?*' 

346. A BATL WORKING MAN. 

An Irishman at a temperance meeting the other night, referring 
to his standing in society, said that he had been a working man 
ever since he was bom. 

347. BENEFITS OF LIFE INSURANCE. 

A provident Irishman is going to get his life insured, " so that 
when he dies he can have something to live on, and not be de- 
pendent on the cold charities of the world as he once was." 

348. BILL-STICKING EXTRAORDINARY. 

Teddy, the bill sticker, was accused of putting a fine, large, 
valuable bill upside down on the wall. He never for a moment 
contemplated the turning of the bill the other way up. No : he 
took the opposite view when rebuked for the circumstance. " Is it 
80 indeed V' inquired he ; " thin the people will just only have to 
stand on their heads, my darlin', while they reads it, and they'll 
see it all right!" 

349. THE KISS. 

" A kiss you ask,'* Amanthis cried ; 

"Your wish I can't fulfil; 
OivCy do I none, but you may take 

As many as you wilL" 

d2 
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350. losing one's eabs. 
A fellow having" been adjudged on the conviction of perjury to 
lose his ears, when the executioner came to put the sentence of 
the law in force, he found that he had been already cropped! The 
hangman seemed a little surprised. '* What," said the criminal, 
with all the sangfroid imaginable, '' am I obliged to furnish you 
with ears every time you are pleased to crop me ?'' 

351. MABBIED WOMEN, 

" Pooh ! my dear fellow," said Lord Haslingden to a young 
captain in the Blues, who was professing his dislike of girls, and 
his preference for the society of young married women : " a 
young married woman is only a girl who belongs to somebody else." 
— iTiw. Mrs. Norton, 

352. THE MABQUIS OF ANGLESEY. 

On reading the description oftJie Tomb erected to tlie memory of the Marquis 
of Anglesey's Leg at Waterloo. 

He now in England, just as gay, 

As in the battle brave. 
Goes to the rout, review, or play. 

With one foot in the grave. 
Fortune indulg'd a harmless whim ; 

Since he could walk with one. 
She saw two legs were lost on him, 

Who never deigns to run. 

353. A LONG STORY. 

A loquacious lady, ill of a complaint of forty years' standing, 
applied to Mr. Abernethy for advice, and had begun to describe 
its progress from the first, when ]Mr. A. interrupted her, saying 
he wanted to go into the next street, to see a patient ; he begged 
the lady to inform him how long it would take her to tell her story. 
The answer was, twenty minutes. He asked her to proceed, and 
hoped she would endeavour to finish by the time he returned. 

354. THB PIGS AND THE 8ILVEB SPOON. 

The Earl of P kept a number of swine at his seat in Wilt- 
shire, and crossing the yard one day he was surprised to see the 
pigs gathered round one trough, and making a great noise. Curi- 
osity prompted him to see whkt was the cause, and on looking into 
the trough ne perceived a large silver spoon. Just at this crisis a 
servant maid calne out, and began to abuse (the pigs for crying so. 
*' Well they may," said his lordship, " when they have got out one 
silver spoon among th^m all." This anecdote is generally related 
ofFoote. 
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355. THE DUKB OP GRAFTON. 

The late Duke of Grafton, when hunting, was thrown into a 
ditch. At this moment a young curate called out, ^'Lie still, 
my lord," and, leaping over him, pursued his sport. Such an 
apparent want of feelmg might have been supposed to offend his 
Grace ; but, on the contrary, he ki^ew the enthusiastic ardour 
which the chase excites, and, on being helped out by his attendant, 
inquired the name of the curate, saying, " He shall have the first 
good living that falls to my disposal for his sportsman- like courage; 
but had he stopped to have taken care of me, I would never have 
thought of noticing him.'* 

366. THE LAWYER OUTWITTED. 

A lawyer and his clerk riding on the road, his clerk desired to 
know what was the chief point of the law ? His master said, if he 
would promise to pay for their suppers that night, he would tell 
him ; which was agreed to. "Why, then," said his master, "good 
witnesses are the chief points in law." When they came to the 
inri, the master bespoke a couple of fowls for supper ; and when 
they had supped, told the clerk to pay for them, according to 
agreement. " Oh, sir," says he, "where is your good witness?** • 

357. UNCLE TOM*S CABIN. 

During Mrs. Beecher Stowe's visit to this country, that accom- 
plished authoress was frequently an object of admiration to Lon- 
don cabmen. One of these heroes, annoyed at the lady's rejection 
of his " Hansom," observed, as she entered a rival vehicle apper- 
taining to the North Western, "Vell,rve heard of Uncle Tom's 
Cabin, but there goes uitcle Tom herself a cabbin'.*' 

358. THE SIZE OF A SOW. 

Lord Chancellor Hardwick was very fond of entertaining his 
visitors with the following story of his bailiff, who, having been 
ordered by his lady to procure a sow of a particular description, 
came one day into the dining-room when full of company, pro- 
claiming with a burst of joy he could not suppress, "I have been 
at Koyston fair, my lady, and I have got a sow exactly of your 
ladysmp*s size.'' 

350. KING CHARLES II. 

King Charles IE. paying a visit to Dr. Busby, the Doctor is 
said to have strutted through the school with his hat on, while his 
Majesty widked complacently behind him, with his hat under his 
arm ; but when he was taking his leave at the door, the Doctor 
thus addressed the King : " I hope your Jlajesty will excuse my 
want of respect hitherto ; but if my boys were to imagine there 
was a greater man in the kingdom than myself, I should never 
be able to rule them." 
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360. CHEMISTBY OF HEAT. 

A chemist in Albany, expatiating on the late discoveries in 
chemical science, observed that snow had been found to possess 
a considerable degree of heat. An Irishman present, at this re- 
mark, observed, *'that truly chemistry was a valuable science,'* 
and (anxious that the discovery might be made profitable) inquired 
of the orator what number of snowballs would oe sufficient to boil 
a tea-kettle I 

331. THE CAUTIOUS GEirTLBMAir. 

A gentleman calling for small beer at another gentleman*s table, 
finding it very bad, gave it to the servant again without drinking. 
" What,** said the master of the house, " don't you like the beer?'' 
"It is not to be found fault with,** answered the other, "for we 
should never speak ill of the dead.^^ 

362. MOVING EARS. 

Not one in ten thousand, perhaps, Mr. John Bell says, can move 
his ears. The celebrated Mr. Mery used, when lectunng, to amuse 
his pupils by saying that in one thing he surely belonged to the 
long-eared tribe ; upon which, he moved his ears very rapidly 
backwards and forwards. And Albinus, the celebrated anatomist, 
had the same power, which is performed by little muscles, not 
seen. Mr. Haydon tried it once in painting, with great effect. 
In his picture of Macbeth, painted for Sir George Beaumont, when 
the Thane was listening in norror before committing the murder, 
the painter ventured to press the ears forward, like an animal in 
fright, to give an idea ol trying to catch the nearest sound. It 
was very effective^ and increased amazingly the terror of the scene, 
without the spectators' being aware of the reason. 

363. LOST AND FOUND. 

Some gentlemen of a Bible Association calling upon an old 
woman to see if she had a Bible, were severely reproved with the 
spiritual reply, " Do you think, gentlemen, that I am a heathen, 
that you should ask me such a question?'* Then addressing a 
little girl, she said. " Run and fetch the Bible out of my drawer, 
that I may show it to the gentlemen." The genltemen declined 
giving her the trouble, but • she insisted on giving them ocular 
demonstration. Accordingly, the Bible was brought, nicely 
covered ; and, on opening it, the old woman exclaimed, " Well, 
how glad I am you have come I Here are my spectacles that I 
have been looking for these three years, and didn*t know where 
tofind*eml" 
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364. TO DOVE-LIKE UHTTLE HEIX. 

My darling' Nell, 

Whose face is a bower 
Where a million blush-roses 

Bud up every hour ; 
Walk'd forth with a choir 

Of maidens to pull 
A garland of roses 

Most beautiful. 

As lilies — as roses 

That fair hands twine, 
Briofhter than other buds 

Breathe and shine ; 
So looked my Nell 

In that golden noon ; 
.They were but stars 

But she the moon. 

Cupid arch 

In that garden lay hid, 
Nestled beneath 

A hyacinth's lid ; 
As r gazed in her eyes 

He shot his shaft, 
It pierced, and the urchin 

Fled o^ and laughed. 

Since that dear hour, 

Our hearts have grown 
Together, and nought 

But love have known ; 
Though the roses she pluck*d 

Most flowers excd, 
Yet I have a fairer 

Than ail— my Nell. 

365. A SHUJilKG JOKE. 

Sheridan was very desirous that his son Tom should marry 
a young woman of large fortune, but knew that Miss Callender 
had won his son's heart. One day he requested Tom to walk 
with him, and soon entered on the subject of his marriage, and 
pointed out to him in glowing colours the advantages of so bril- 
liant an alliance. Tom listened with the utmost patience, and then 
descanted on the perfections of the woman who proved the pride 
and solace of his declining years. Sheridan grew warm, and ex- 
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patiating on the folly of his son, at length exclaimed, /'Tom, if 
you marry Caroline Callender, I'll cut you off with a shilling* !" 
Tom could not resist the opportunity of replying ; and looking 
archly at his father, said, " Then, sir, you must borrow it !" 

366. IRISHMAN ROBBED. 

An Irishman having bought a sheep's head, had been to a 
friend's for a direction to dress it. As he. was returning, repeating 
the method, and holding his purchase under his arm, a dog 
snatched it, and ran away. " Now, my dear joy," said the Irish- 
man to the dog, " what a fool you make of yourself! What use 
will it be to you, as you don't know how it is to be dressed ?" 

367. DRESSING AND SHAVING. 

Two sailors went into a cook-shop, and called for dinner. "The 
landlady set before them a piece of boiled pork, which had not 
been properly singed, many long hairs adhering to it. "Jack," said 
he to his companion, " I cannot stomach this pork ; why the hairs 
are half as thick and as long as a cable." " You may eat away, 
gentlemen,'* said the landlady ; " I can assure you it is good meat, 
for I dressed it myself." "Did you so, mistress?" said the other 
sailor : " I wish you had also shaved it yourself." 

368. TEMPERANCE. 

A gentleman from Ireland, on entering a London tavern, saw 
a countryman of his, a Tipperary squire, sitting over his pint of 
wine in the coffee-room. "Blood an''ound8! my dear fellow," 
said he, "what are you about? For the honour of Tipperary, 
don't be after sitting over a pint of winerin a house hke this." 
" Make yourself aisy, countryman," was the reply; " it's the seventh 
I have had, and every one in the room knows it." 

369. ;letting the cat out op the bag. 
Baron, the French actor, was a great favourite of the ladies. 
A woman of high rank used to receive the visits of Baron very 
privately. One day Baron, uninvited, came into the drawing- 
room, full of company of the highest fashion and rank? " Baron," 
said the lady, haughtily and angrily, "what do you come for?" 
" Foi- my night-cap, madam," replied the indignant Baron, in a 
bold voice. 

370. tatlor's pun. 
* "My best pun," says Taylor, "was that which I made to 
Sheridan, who married a Miss Ogle. We were supping together 
at the Shakspeare, when, the conversation turning on Garrick, 
I asked him which of his performances he thought the best. 'Oh,' 
said he * the Lear, the Lear.' * No wonder,' said I ; ' you were 
fond of a Leer when you married an Ogle.' " 



OB, QUIPS, CRANKS, SQUIBS, £TC. 81 

371. CUNNING ASTROLOGY. 

An astrologer foretold the death of a lady, whom Louis XI. 
passionately loved. ' She did, in fact, die, and the king imagined 
that the prediction of the astrologer was the cause of it. 

He sent for the man, intending to have him thrown through 
the window, as a, punishment : " Tell me, thou who pretendest to 
be so clever and learned a man, what thy fate will be V The 
soothsayer, who suspected the intrigues of the prince, and knew 
his foible, replied : '^ Sire, I foresee that I shall die three days 
before your majesty." The king believed him, and was careful of 
the astrologer's life. 

372. SYMPATHY. 

As a certain musician who had a very bad voice, was sin^ring 
one da^ he took notice of a gentlewoman, who fell a crying ; 
when, unagining that the sweetness of his melody awakened some 
passion in her breast, he began to sing louder, and she to weep 
more bitterly. He had no sooner ended the son^, but, going to 
the lady, he asked her why she cried. " Oh !'* said she, " I am 
the unfortunate woman whose ass the wolves devoured yesterday, 
and no sooner did I hear you sing, but I thought on my poor ass^ 
for surely never were voices so much alike." 

373. BASH MARRIAGES, 

Love built a stately house, where Fortune came, 
And spinning fancies, she was heard to say 
That ner fine cobwebs did support the frame ; 
Whereas they were supported by the same. 
But wisdom quickly swept them all away. 

374. ORDBR IN BOOKS. 

A quaker, by name Benjamin Lay (who was a little cracked in 
the head, though sound at heart), took one of his compositions 
once to Benjamin Franklin, that it might be printed and pub- 
lished. Franklin, having looked over the manuscript, observed 
that it was delicient in arrangement : " It is no matter," rephed the 
author, "print any part thou pleaseth first." Many are the speeches, 
and the sermons, and the treatises, and the poems, and the volumes, 
which are like Benjamin Lay's book; the head might serve for 
the tail, and the tail for the body, and the body for the head, either 
end for the middle, and the middle for either end ; nay, if you 
could turn them inside out, hke a polypus or a glove, they would 
be no worse for the operation. — The Doctor. 
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375. ORGAN OF DRUNKENNESS. 

Spurzheim was lecturing: on pbrenolotfy. " What is to be con- 
ceived the organ of drunkenness V^ said the professor. " The 
darrel organ," interrupted Bannister. 

376. LITERAL RESPECT. 

Cicero said of a man who had ploughed up the ground in which 
his father was buried, Hoc est verh coiere monumentum patris — 
This is really cultivating one's father's memory. 

377. mistake CORRECTED. 

The Eev. Sidney Smith, preaching a charity sermon, frequently 
repeated the assertion, that of all nations Englishmen were most 
distinguished for generosity and the love of their species. The 
collection happened to be inferior to his expectations, and he said, 
that he had evidently made a great mistake, for that his expression 
should have been, that they were diptinguished for the love of 
their specie, 

878. A DAT IN JENNY LIND's LIFE. — N. P. WILLIS. 

Many suppose that Jenny Lind's tour in America was one of 
uninterrupted pleasure and profit ; but we opine they will change 
their opinion when they read the following report of the experience 
of a single day in New York — the day previous to her leaving 
that city, and after she had given away in charity to thousands of 
deserving objects no less than thirty thousand dollars. But 
while all these sufierers were receiving her bounty, and she was 
settling with banks and managers for their payments, what else 
was her life made up of on that day ? It- was half-past nine in 
the morning, and three servants of the hotel, and two of her own 
servants, had been ordered to guard her rooms till she could eat 
her breakfast. Well-dressed ladies cannot be stopped by servants, 
however; and her drawing room was already half full of visitors 
" on particular business," who had crowded past, insisting on 
entrance. Most of them were applicants for charities, some for 
autographs, some to offer acquaintance, but none, of course, with 
the least claim whatever on her pocket or her time. A lady 
friend, who was admitted by her servant, saw the onslaught of 
these intruders, as she rose from her breakfast (fatigued and 
dispirited as she always was after the effort and nervous excite- 
ment of a concert) ; and this friend was not a little astonished at 
her humble and submissive endurance. First came a. person who 
had sent a musical-box for her to look at ; and, " as she had 
kept it," he wanted the money immediately. Jenny knew nothing 
of it ; but the maid was called, who pointed to one which had been 
left mysteriously in the room, and the man was at liberty to take 
it away, but would not do it, of course, without remonstrance 
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and argument. Then advanced the lady beggars, who, in so 
many instances, have '* pnt the screw to her *' in the same way 
that, without particularising, we must describe them as a class. 
To such unexamined and unexpected applications Miss Lind has 
usually offered twenty or thirty dollars, as the shortest way of 
being left to herself. In almost every instance she has had this 
sum returned to her, with some reproachful or disparaging 
remark, such as, " We did not expect this pittance from your 
'* We have been mistaken in your character, madam, for we heard 
you were generous." "This from Miss Lind is too little to 
accept, and not .worthy of you." " Excuse us, we came for a 
donation^ not for alms." Of these and similar speeches, 
we are assured, Jenny Lind had one or more specimens every 
day of her visit to New York. With one or two such visitors, 
on the morning we speak of, were mingled applicants for musical 
employment; passionate female admirers, who had come to express 
their raptures to her ; a dozen ladies with albums ; one or two 
with things they had worked for her, for which, by unmistakable 
tokens, they expected diamond rings in return ; one who had 
come indignantly to know why a note containing a poem had not 
been answered ; and constant messages, meantime, from those 
who had professional and other authorised errands requiring 
answers. Le|;ters and notes came in at the rate of one every 
other minute. This sort of "audience" lasted at Miss Linds 
rooms aU day t To use her own expression, she was " torn in 
pieces ;'' and it was by those whom nothing could keep out. A 
police force would have protected her ; but while she nabitually 
declined the calls and attentions of fashionable society, she was 
in constant dread of driving more humble claimants from her 
door. She submitted every day to the visits of strangers, as far 
as strength and her professional duties would any way endure ; 
but as her stay in the place drew to a close, the pressure became 
so pertinacious and overwhelming as to exceed what may be borne 
by numan powers of attention, human spirits, and human nerves. 

379. AN EXTBAOBDIWABT STOBT. 

Mr. Francis, in his recently-published volume of insurance 
anecdotes, relates the following : — A merchant appeared in the 
commercial walks of Liverpool, where, deep in the mysteries of 
cotton and corn, a constant attendant at church, a subscriber to 
local charities, and a giver of good dinners, he was much re- 
spected. The hospitalities of the house were gracefully dispensed 
by his niece. But at length it became whispered that his specu- 
lations were not successml; and it was necessary for him to 
borrow money. This he did upon the security of property 
belonging to his niece. A certain amount of secrecy was neces- 
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sarj for the sake of his credit, and the Liverpool under-writer» 
readily assented. He insured her life with at least ten different 
merchants or underwriters for £2,000 each ; and the same game 
was again played over. The lady was ti^en ill, the doctor was 
sent for, and found her in convulsions. A specific was adminis- 
tered, but in the course of the nicht he was again summoned, but 
arrived too late. Next morning it was known to all Liverpool 
that she had died suddenly. The body lay in state, and the mer- 
chant retained his position, and bore himself with a decent dignity 
under his affliction. He made no immediate application for the 
money, and scarcely alluded to it ; but he had selected his victims 
with skill. They were safe and honourable men ; and he duly 
received his £20,000. From this period he appeared to decline 
in health, and was recommended change of climate. He went 
abroad, and with him his clever partner, who possessed the won- 
derful power of simulating death, and deceiving the medical men. 

380. BUXAWAY CUPID, FROM MOSCHTJS. 

The madcap, Dan Cupid, from Venus one day, 
"With a pretty younor nymph of her train ran away, 

And flew down to the earth with the girl in bis arms ; 
Then Venus rose up, and th' elopement proclaimed, 
And a gift for the finder of Cupid she named ; 
" Who shows me the boy I'll reward with a kies. 
Who brings him shall claim a more exquisite blis.^. 

Shall be pressed to my heart and still all my alarm s» 

" You may know the wild truant by tokens and signs, 
Like the .sun in his glory he sparkles and shines. 

And his eyes win all hearts by their exquisite grace ; 
Hirt looks are serene, but within is deceit, 
And his language, like music, is winning and sweet; 
Thou&^h he smiles like a spirit of goodness and joy, 
Yet falsehood and passion are found in the boy, 

And serpents lurk under the flowers in his face. 

" His body is naked, but veiled is his mind. 
His hands are but little, yet when he's incHned, 

He can hurl with force and effect a love-dart ; 
He*8 inconstant and fickle, and false as the hours. 
He rifles young breasts as the bee rifles flowers ; 
As the insect from ro8e-i)ud to rose-bud doth range. 
So Cupid delighteth to ramble and range, 

And he visits, but seldom sojourns in a heart. 
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"A smart little bow on his right arm is slung^ 
A quiver of gold on his shoulder is hung, 

And thns armed he goes forth to pierce hearts on his way ; 
His arrows though tiny have mounted the skies, 
And whenever he shoots them from blue or black eyes, 
So sudden his aim is — so dextrous his skill, 
That I never yet heard of his failing to kill 

The game that he sought to bring down as his prey. 

" Such — such is young Cupid, and oh I if you find. 
The wanderer, seize him, anii fearlessly bind 

His pinions and hands, and regard not his tears ; 
For love never weeps but he means to deceive ; 
If he smiles, or a kiss should he offer to give, 
Or present you his weapons, take warning and fly 
Sucn presents from him, or, believe me, you die, 

Since to Love's every gift something pois'nous adheres." 

381. MACB£ADT*S COLLOQUIAIi MANNER. 

Mr. Macready's colloquial manner of delivering some of his 
most striking passages furnishes the subject-matter for a brace of 
amusing anecdotes in a work of an American author. *'In 
rehearsmg the play of * Virginius ' at Baltimore, an occurence 
took place which caused a hearty laugh at; the expense of Mr. 
William Forrest (brother to the tragedian), who was the Icilius. 
Caught by the natural tone and manner of Mr. Macready, who, 
turnmg suddenly, said, ' Will you lead Virginia in, or do you 
wait for me to do it ? ' * Which ever you please, Mr. Macready, 
was the ready answer. He even deceived the acting-manager, 
Mr. Cowell, old and experienced as he was, in a similar manner 
in ' William Tell.' When speaking to young Wheatley about his 
shoe being untied, Cowell said rather pettishly, * Pon't keep us 
here all day, Mr. Macready, about the boy's shoe — ^go on with the 
rehearsal.' " 

382. LOUIS XIV. 

Louis XIV., when in his intercourse with the accomplished 
society of France, he feltr his own deficiencies, oflen upbraided 
the foolish indulgence which had left his youth without instruc- 
tion, exclaiming, " Was there not birch enough in the forest of 
Fontainbleau?" 

383. A MATHEMATICAL BEFLT. 

The eccentric mathematician. Professor Vince, of King's 
College, Cambridge, being once engaged in a conversation with a 
gentleman who advocated '^ duelling," is said to have thrown 
his adversary completely hors de combat by the following 'cute and 
characteristic reply to hb question — ** But what could you do. 
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Sir, if a man told you to your face, 'You lie?'" "What could I 
do ? why, I wouldn't knock him down, but I'd tell him to prove 
it. Prove it, sir ; prove it, I'd say. If he couldn't, he'd be the 
liar, and there I should have him ; but if he did prove that I lied, 
I must e'en pocket the afiront ; and there I expect the matter 
would end." 

384. GAME TO THE LAST. 

Aristotle is reported to have died with a pun in his mouth. 
Not being able to discover why the Euripus ebbs and flows seven 
times every day, he threw himself in to its waters, with these words. 
" Quia ego non capio te, tu cupias me." For the credit of the 
Stagirite, however, it must be added that Sir Thomas Browne, in 
his "Inquiry into Vulgar Errors," book vii.. chap. 14, doubts 
much the authenticity of this story. Kabelais also died punping. 
A few moments before he expired, he called for a domino, and 
wrapping it round him, said, " Beati qui in domino moriuntur." 

385. DINNER WIT OF DR. MAGINN. 

The last time that Dr. Maginn dined with me, he made some 
gems of puns. We had some ham and chicken for dinner. The 
Doctor said, "You know, Boyle, what old Ovid, in his 'Art of 
Love ' (book iii.), says ; I give you the same wish : — 

" ' Semper tibi pendent hamus,' 

May you always have a ham hanging in your kitchen.'* We 
talked of tea. The Doctor insisted that it was well known to the 
Romans : " for," says he, " even in the time of Plautus it was a 
favourite beverage with the ladies — 

' Amant te omnes mulieres.' " — Miles Glor., act i., sc. i. v. 58, 

You know Sukey Boyle, my pretty housekeeper; the Doctor 
observed her. " Ah, John," cries he, " I see you follow the old 
advice we both learned at school, xa^i^ov ry "^vxy, ' Indulge your- 
self with Sukey.' " We had some hock at dinner, which he thus 
eulogised ; — 

" Hoc tum saevas paulatim mitigat iras. 
Hoc minuit luctus maestaque corda levat.' " 

Ov. Ep. vi., lib. iv. v. 15, 16. 

386. AN OLD STORY WELL TOLD. 

Lord Alvanley, Brummel, Henry Pierrepont, and Sir Harry 
Mildmay, gave at the Hanover Square a f&te which was called 
the Dandies* Ball. Alvanley was a friend of the Duke of York ; 
Harry Mildmay, young, and had never been introduced to the 
Prince Regent; Pierrepont knew him slightly; and Brummel 
was at daggers-drawing with his Royal Highness. No invitation, 
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boweyer, was sent to the prince, but the ball excited much inte- 
rest and expectation, and to the surprise of the Amphytrions, a 
communication was received from his Rojal Highness, intimating 
his wish to be present. J^othing, therefore, was left but to send 
him an invitation, which was done in due form, and in the name 
of the four spirited fivers of the ball. The next question was, 
how were they to receive their guest ? which, after some discussion, 
was arranged thus : — When the approach of the prince was an- 
nounced, each of the four gentlemen took, in due form, a candle in 
Lis hand. Pierrepont, as knowing the prince, stood nearest the 
door with his wax-light, and Mildmay, as being young, and void 
of offence, opposite. Alvanley, with Brummel opposite, stood 
immediately behind the other two. The prince at length arrived, 
and, as was expected, spoke civilly and with recognition to Pierre- 
pont, and then turned and spoke a few words to Mildmay; advancing, 
he addressed several sentences to Alvanley, and then turned 
towards Brummel, looked at him, but as if he did not know who 
he was, or why he was there, and without bestowing on him the 
slightest symptom of recognition. It was then, at the very instant 
he passed on, that Brummel, seizing with infinite fun and readi- 
ness the notion that they were unknown to each other, said aloud, 
for the purpose of being heard, " Alvanley, who's your fat friend ?" 
Those who were in front, and saw the prince's face, say that he 
was cut to the quick by the aptness of the satire. 

387. beggar's feeling wish. 
A beggar, in Dublin, had been a long time besieging an old 
gouty, testy, limping gentleman, who refused his mite with irri- 
tability ; on which the mendicant said, '' Ah, please your honour'a 
honour, I wish your heart was as tender as your toesJ" 

388. A PHILOSOPHIC TOBACCO STOPPER. 

It is said of Sir Isaac Newton that he did once in his life go a 
wooing^ and, as it was to be expected, had the greatest attention 
and indulgence paid to the little peculiarities which ever accom- 
pany great genius. Knowing he was fond of smoking, the lady 
assiduously provided him with a pipe, and they were then seated 
as if to open the business of Cupid. Sir Isaac smoked a few 
whiffs — seemed at a loss for something — whiffed again — and, at 
last drew his chair nearer to the lady ; a pause of some minutes 
ensued — Sir Isaac seemed jnore uneasy. Oh, the timidity of some 
men, thought the lady. When, lo ! Sir Isaac whiffed with redoubled 
fury, and drew the captive hand nearer his head; already the 
repeated salute had* vibrated from the hand to the heart, when, 
(pity the damsel, gentle reader !) Sir Isaac only raised the fair 
hand to make the fore finger, which he much wanted— a tobacco 
itopperill 
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389. A HARD BAIN. 

Swan, the famous punster of Cambridge, being a non-juior, 
upon which account he had lost his fellowship, as he was going 
along the Strand, in the beginning of King William's reign, on a 
very rainy day, a hackney coachman called to him, " Sir, won't 
you please to take a coach ? it rains hard." " Ay, friend," said 
he, " but this is no rain [reign] for me to take coach in," 

390. 

A person who was famous for arriving just at dinner-time, 
upon going to. a friend's (where he was a frequent visitor), was 
asked by a lady of the house if he would do as they didf On his 
replying he should be happy to have the pleasure — she replied,, 
" Dine at home then." He, of course, had received his quietus for 
some time at least.^ 

391. 

Curran had a perfect horror of fleas ; nor was this very extra- 
ordinary, since those vermin seemed to show him peculiar hostility. 
If they infested a house, he said that ^ they always flocked to his 
bed-chamber when they Aeard he was to sleep there ! ** At Car- 
low he was once dreadfully annoyed in this way, and on making 
his complaint in the morning to the. woman of the house, ''By 
heavens! madam," cried he, "they were in such numbers, and 
seized upon my carcase with so much ferocity, that if they had 
been unanimous^ and all pulled one way, they must have dragged 
me out of bed entirely." 

392. A soldier's answer to his general. 
An Indian general reviewing his troops of horse, said to one 
of the soldiers, " Why is thy horse so thin ? " '' I have a wife 
and children," replied the man, '* who are much thinner \ and can 
I support them all with the pay the sultan gives me ? " The 
general was moved with the poverty and ingenuity of the man. 
" Here," said he, giving him a large sum of money, " now nourish 
thy family, and fatten thy horse." 

393. PUPPYISM. 
A young dashing blade went into a haberdasher's shop the 
other day to buy a watch-ribbon, which came to fourpence. He 
laid a shilling on the counter ; the man immediately gave him six- 
pence only, forgetting the twopence due to him : so, after some 
time, when this Bond-street lounger had looked at the man, and the 
man at him, " Fellow," said he, '''fatigue me with my twopence !'• 

394. BURKE AND SHEBIDAIT. 

It is well known that the celebrated Edmund Burke, on his 
first d^hut in life, improved himself not a little under the banners 
and patronage of the Opposition ; for which purpose he was a 
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constant frequenter of the various debates and disputations held 
at the house of one Seacocke, a baker, who, notwithstanding his 
fiituation in life, was gifted with such a vein of eloquence that he 
was unanimously constituted perpetual president of the famous 
disputing society held at the Robin Hood, near Temple Bar. On 
a certain memorable occasion, in the House of Commons, Mr. 
Burke, esclauning, " I quit the camp ! " suddenly left the opposite 
benches, &nd going over to the Treasury side of the house, thun- 
dered a violent philippic against his former friends and associates. 
Mr. Sheridan concluded a spirited reply* to that unlooked-for 
attack, nearly in the foUowings words : " That gentleman, to use 
his own expression, has quitted the camp ; but he will recoUect 
that he has quitted it as a deserter, and I sincerely hope that 
he will never return to it as a spy. But I, for one,** he continued, 
'^ cannot sympathise in the astonishment with which so flagrant 
an act of apostacy has electrified the house ; for neither I nor 
that gentleman have forgotten from whom he has borrowed those 
weapons which he now uses against us. So far, therefore, from 
that gentleman*s present tergiversation being a cause of wonder, 
I consider it not only characteristic, but consistent ; for it is but 
natural that he who, on his first starting in life, committed so 
gross a blunder as to go to a baker's shop for his eloquence, should 
conclude su^h a career by coming to the House of Commons for his 
bread!" 

^ 395. THE VOLUNTEBR. 

A sailor who had not seen the inside of a church for some 
time, strolled into that of Portlock, in Somersetshire, just as the 
minister ascended the pulpit, who gave out for his text, " WUt 
thou go ivith me toRamoth Gilead to battle f^* which being twice 
repeated, the tar, with some warmth, rose up and exclaimed, 
*' What, do none of you answer the gentleman r For my part, if 
nobody else will go, I'll go with him myself, with all my heart." 

396. BBPLECTION ON A PICTUBE. 

When Wilkie was in the Escurial, looking at Titian's famous 
picture of the Last Supper in the refectory there, an old Jere- 
mionite said to him, ** I have sat dailj in sight of that picture for 
now nearly threescore years. Durmg that time my companions 
have dropped off one after another, all who were my seniors, all 
who were my contemporaries, and many or most of those who 
were younger than myself. More than one generation has passed 
away, and these, the figures in the picture, have remained un- 
changed. I look at them till I sometimes think' that they are the 
realities, and we but the shadows." 
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897. J0HI7S0N AND THE POETESS. 

When last in Lich6eld, says Anna Seward, Jobnsoh told me 
that a ladj in London once sent kim a poem which she had written, 
and afterwards desired to know his opinion of it. " Madam, I 
have not cut the leaves. I did not even peep between them.'* 
He met her again in company, and she agam asked him after the 
" trash." He made no reply, and began talking to another person. 
The next time they met, she asked him if he had yet read her 
poem? He answered, ".No, madam, nor ever intend to ! " Shocked 
at the unfeeling rudeness he thus recorded of himself, I replied 
that I was surprised any person should obtrude their writings 
upon his attention ; adding, that if I could write as well as Milton 
or Gray, " I should think the best fate to be desired for my com- 
positions was exemption from his notice." I expected a sharp 
sarcasm in return, but he only rolled his lar^e head in silence. 
Johnson told me once he " would hang a doo: that read the *Lyci- 
das ' of Milton twice." " What, then," replied I, " must become 
of me, who can say it by heart, and who often repeat it to myself 
with a delight which grows by what it feeds upon ? " " Die 1 " 
returned the growler, " in a surfeit of bad taste." Thus it was 
that the wit and aweless impoliteness of the stupendous creature 
bore down by storm every barrier which reason attempted to rear 
against his injustice. 

398. NOVEL COURTSHIP. 

"I courted her under singular circumstances — ^I won her 
through a rash vow. Thus : I saw her ; I loved her ; I proposed ; 
she refused me. 'You love another?' 'Spare my blushes.* 
' I know him.* ' You do ! * ' Very good ; if he remains here I'll 
skin him.**' "Lord bless me!** exclaimed Mr. Pickwick invo- 
luntary. "Did you skin the gentleman, sir?'* inquired Mr# 
Winkle with a very pale face. " I wrote him a note. I said it 
was a painful thing. And so it was.** " Certainly,** interposed 
Mr. Winkle. "I said I had pledged my word as a gentleman to 
skin him. My character was at stake. I had no alternative. 
As an officer in his Majesty's service I was bound to do it. I 
regretted the necessity, but it must be done. He was open to 
conviction. He saw that the rules of the service were impera- 
tive. He fled. I married her." 

399. POLITICAL BON-MOT. 

Some one jocularly observed to the Marquis Welleslev, that, 
in his arrangements of the ministry, his brother, the Dute, had 
thrown him overboard. " Yes,'* said the Marquis ; " but I trust 
I have strength enough to swim to the other side** 
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400. BADGERING XV IRISH YOTER. 

«, You're a Roman Catholic?" "Am I?" said the fellow. 
" Are you not ? " demanded the agent. " You say I am," was the 
answer. "Come, sir, answer — what's your religion?" "The 
true religion." " What religion is that ? " " My religion." " And 
what's 2/our religion?" "My mother's religion." "And what 
was your mother's religion?" ^^ She ink whisky in her tay.^^ 
" Come, now, I'll find you out, as cunning as you are," said the 
agent, piqued into an encounter of wit with this fellow, whose 
baffling of every question pleased the crowd. *'• You bless your- 
self, don't you ? " " When I'm done with you I think I ought." 
" What place of worship do you go to ? " " The most convay- 
nant." " But of what persuasion are you ?'* " My persuasion is 
that you won't find it out." " What is your belief? " " My belief 
is that you re puzzled." " Do you confess ? " " Not to you." 
" Come ! now I have you. Who would you send for if you were 
likely to die?" "Doctor Growlin." " Not for the priest ? " 
*' I must first get a messenger." " Confound your quibbling ! — 
tell me, then, what your opinions are — your conscientious opi- 
nions, I mean ? " " Thay are the same as my landlord's." "And 
what are your landlord's opinions ? " " Faix ! his opinion is, that 
I won't pay him the last half-year's rint ; and I am of the same * 
opinion myself." A roar of laughter followed this answer, and 
dumbfoundered the agent for a time ; but, angered at the success- 
ful quibbliuff of the sturdy and wily fellow before him, he at last 
declared, with much severity of manner, that he piust have a 
direct reply. " I insist, sir, on your answering at once ; are you 
a Roman Catholic ? " "I am," said the fellow. " And could you 
not say so at once ? " repeated the ofiUcer. " You never axed me," 
returned the other. "I did," said the officer. "Indeed, you 
didn't. You said I was a great many things, but jrou never axed 
me^you wor drivin* cr(ts words and cruked questions at me, and 
I gev answers to match them ; for sure I thowt it was manners 
to cut out my behavor on your own patthem,^^ 

401. IMPROMPTU TO ^ WHO WAS ANQRT AT MY ATTEMPTINQ 

TO KISS HER. 

Oh ! prithee, lady, pardon me, 

If I have done amiss. 
In striving on thy blooming cheek 

To print a fervent kiss. 
I would that thou shouidst rather bla^e 

Those beaming eyes of thine, 
That drew nje from my wonted path^ 

To worship at thy shrine. 
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Although by some I may be deemed 

A vain and foolish thing, 
Thank Heaven ! I am not one of those 

Who recklessly would sting. 
And though an object might display 

A pleasure to mine eye, 
Oh ! I shall count that pleasure dross, 

If purchased by thy sigh. 
Then, prithee, lady, pardon me 

If I nave done amiss, . 
In striving on thy blooming cheek 

To print a fervent kiss. 

402. EFFECTS OF CHAMPAGNE. 

Poor Dick, one day, with pain roar'd out, 
And swore no pain was like the gout, 

Sent for the Doctor quickly ; 
Who, when he came, laughed in his face, 
And felt no pity for his case, 

'Twas only Champagne, strictly. 

403. PROVING AN ALIBI, 

A clergyman at Cambridore preached a sermon which one of 
his auditors commended. " Yes," said the gentleman to whom it 
was mentioned, '^ it was a good sermon, but he stole it." This 
was told to the preacher. He resented it, and called on the gen- 
tleman to retract what he had said. " I am not," replied the 
aggressor, " very apt to retract my words, but in this instance I 
will. I said you had stolen the sermon. I find I was wrong ; 
for on returning home, and referring to the book whence I thought 
it was taken, I found it there." 

404. A LEGAL JOKE. 

" Well, George,'' asked a friend of a young lawyer, who had 
been " admitted ' about a year, "how do you like your new pro- 
fession ?" The reply was accompanied by a brief sigh to suit the 
occasion : " My profession is much better than my practice." 

405. THE DYING NOBLEMAN. 

A certain nobleman, as the story goes, had a rude wit in his 
employ, called a fool. Amused with a remark of his one day, the 
nobleman gave him his walking cane, with this injunction : ^*Take 
this walking-cane and keep it till you meet with a greater fool 
than yourself, and then give it to him." In process of time, his 
lordsmp was laid upon a dying bed, and sending for his attendant, 
bade him farewell. '* Where is your lordship going ?" said the 
man. " I am going to my long home," replied the nobkman. 
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*'Yonr lon^ home I How lon^ is your lordship going to stay 
there?" *'0h," said the dyinff man, "I am never to return!*'' 
"N^ver to return!" exclaimed the man; ** never to return!'' 
"No/* said the nobleman. ''I am going to eternity, and am 
never to return." '* Has your lordship made any preparation for 
your journey?" « No," said he; "1 have not'!" '^Then," re- 
plied the man, *^ your lordship will please to take the walking-cane; 
for, with all my folly, never nave I been guilty of folly hke^thisl" 

406. WOMBN AND SALMON. 

Oh, its beautiful play, that ; you may talk of playin' a'salmon 
arter he is hook'd, and the sport of seein' him jump clean out of 
the water in his struggles, a-racin* off and being snubbed again, 
and reeled up till he is almost bagged, when dash, splash, he 
makes another spring for it, and away he goes as hard as he can 
lick, and out runs the Hue, whir-r-r 1 and then another hour's play 
afore he gives in. Well, it's grand, there's no doubt Its very 
exciting ; but what is that sport to seein' a woman play her hus- 
band? The wife, too, is just such another little gaudy lookin' fly 
as that with which the salmon was fool enough to be hooked, and 
got up just as natend. Oh, how I have watched one of 'em afore 
now at that game I Don't she enjoy it, the little dear, smilin' all 
the time like an angel, most bewitchin' sweet; bright little eyes, 
sparklin' like diamonds, and her teeth lookin' so white, and her 
. face so composed, and not a breath to heave her beautiful bosom, 
or swell her alabaster neck, but quiet and as gentle throughout 
as one of the graces ; and her words so sweet, all honey, and usin* 
such endearin' names, too, you'd think she was courtin* a' most. 
But the honey makes the words stick, and the fond names cover a 
sting, and some phrases ' that are so kind have a hidden meanin' 
that makes poor hubby jump right on end ; and when he roars 
with pain and rage, she lays down her pencil or her embroidery, 
and boks up in surprise, for she was occupied before, and didn't 
notice nothin\ Oh, what a look of astonishment she puts on. 

407. A GOOSS'S REASOir. 

A Goose, my grandam one day pnid. 
Entering a barn, pops down its head ; 

I begged her then the cause to show : 
She tolame she must wave the task, 
For nothmg but a goose would ask. 

What nothing but a goose could know. 

408. THB OHANCELLOB AND OU&BAN. 

One day, when it was known that Curran was to make an 
elaborate.ai 'riment in chancery. Lord Clare (the title of Fitzgibbon) 
brought a large Newfoundland dog upon the bench with him ^ 



94 WILLIAM HOaARTH's OWN JOB BflLLEB; 

and, during the progress of the argument, he lent his ear mncli 
more to the dog than to the barrister. At last the chancellor 
seemed to lose all. regard to decency, he turned himself quite aside 
in the most material part of the ca'^e, and began, in full court, to 
fondle the animal. Curran stopped short. " Go on, go on, Mr. 
Curran," said Lord Clare. *' Oh ! *' replied Mr, Curran, ** I beg a 
thousand pardons, my lord ; I really took it for granted that your 
lordship was employed in consultation.". 

409. THE ARCHBISHOP AND HIS WATS. 

A gentleman, passing Lambeth Palace, exclaimed to a person 
standing at the gl^e next the church, "I wish the Archbishop 
would mend his ways!" "Why, sir," said the man, "what 
offence has the Archbishop given you?" "He has done me no 
wrong," replied the passenger ; " I complain not of the acts of his 
grace, but my feet are tender, and this rough road of sharp pebbles 
so close to his residence, is to me a place of punishment. I only 
wish him to mend his bad pathways." The explanation was satis- 
factory, and the juke produced a laugh. 

410. MAXIMS FOR CURL-PAPERS. 

Modesty is a handsome dish cover, that makes us^ fanc^ there 
must be something very good underneath it. An old maid is an 
odd boot — of no use without a fellow. The true test of a 
man*s temper is to keep him waiting live minutes for bis dinner. 
There's a secret drawer in every heart, as there is in every desk, 
if we only knew how to touch the spring of it. The art of economy 
is drawing in as much as one can ; but, unfortunately, young 
ladies will apply this " drawing-in" to their own bodies, when they 
wish to avoid anything like a waist A breach of promise of 
marriage may be called a runaway ring from the church door. 

411. IRISH HUMOUR. 

The lowest class of the Irish have more native humour than 
any other body of people in the same rank of life. Fielding 
the barrister, the son of the author of "Tom Jones," used to 
relate the event of a bet made on the subject at one of the club- 
houses in St. JTamesVstreet, then crowded with English and Irish 
chairmen, apd which was to be decided by the reply of one of each 
country to the same question. It was, " If you were put naked 
on the top of St. Paul's, what would you be like ? " The EngUsh 
chairman was first called in, and the question being brought to 
him, he ran away sulkily, and refused to give any direct answer, 
saying they were making fun of him. P&t was then introduced, 
and the question being propounded to him, " What should I be 
like ? " says he ; " why, like to get cowld, to be sure, your honour." 
" This," says the narrator, " they call mother-wit ; and the most 
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illiterate have a quickness in parrying the effect of a question, or 
an evasive answer. I recollect hearing* Sir John Fielding give an 
instance of this in the case of an Irish fellow who was brought up 
before him when sitting as a magistrate at Bow-street. He was 
desired to give some account of himself, and where he came from. 
Wishing to pass for an Englishman, he said he came from Chester. 
This he pronounced with a very rich brogue, which caught the ear 
of Sir John. " Why, were you ever in Chester ? " says he. " To 
be sure I was," says Pat, ** wasrCt I horn there f^ **How dare 
you," said Sir John Fielding, ** with that brogue, which shows 
you are an Irishman, pretend to have been born at Chester ?'* 
" I didn't say I was bom there," says he ; '* I only asked your 
honour whether I was or not." 

412. PUBGATOBT. 

The late father OTjeary, of witty celebrity, had once a pam-« 
phleteering war of polemics with the protestant bishop of Cloyne, in 
which the prelate inveighed with great acrimony acrainst the 
superstitions of popery, and particularly against the doctrine of 
purgatory* Father O'Leary, in his reply, slily observed, "that 
mucn as the bishop disliked purgatory, he might possibly go much 
farther and far worse." 

413. HAPPY RETORT OP LAMB. 

A retired cheesemonger, who hated any allusion to the business 
that had enriched him, once remarked to Charles Lamb, in the 
course of a discussion on the Poor-Law, " You must bear in mind, 
sir, that I have got rid of all that stuff which you poets call the 
' milk of human kindness.* '' Lamb looked at him steadily, and 
^ve his acquiescence in these words : " Tes, sir, I am aware of 
It ; you turned it all into cheese several years ago." 

414. NOBLE REPLY. 

When Bernard Tasso remonstrated with his son, the immortal 
Torquato, on his indiscreet preference of philosophy to jurisprudence, 
and angrily demanded, " What has philosophy done for you ?" 
Torquato nobly replied, " It has taught me to bear with meekness 
the reproofs of a father." 

415. PBBL AND BTRON^ 

Sir Robert Peel was a contemporary of Byron's, and a scholar at 
the same university. It is related that when a great fellow of a boy- 
tyrant, who claimed little Peel as 2kfag^ was giving him a castiga- 
tion, Byron happened to come by. While the stripes were succeed- 
ing each other, and poor Peel was writhing under them, Byron 
saw and felt for the misery of his friend ; and although he was not 
strong enough to fight the tyrant with any hope of success, and it was 
dangerous even to approach him, he advanced to the scene of action, 
and with a blush of rage, tears in his eyes, and a voice trembling 
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'with terror and iadiguatioo, asked very humbly if he would be 
pleased to tell him, '*how many stripes he meant to inflict." " Why," 
replied the executioner, " you little rdBcal, what is that to you P'^ 
•^^ Because, if you please," said Byron, " / would take half" That 
Byron was thus originally of a noble nature is proved beyond all 
contradiction by this little anecdote. 

416. BEIT jonson's wnC 
Lord Craven was Tery desirous to see Ben Jonson, which being 
told to Ben, he went to my lord's house ; but being* in a very tat- 
tered condition, the porter refused him admittance, with some 
6aucy language, which the other did not fail to return. My lord, 
happening to come out while they were wrangling, asked the oc^ 
casiou of it. Ben, who stood in need of nobody to speak for him, 
said, " He understood his lordship desired to see him." "You, 
friend !" said my lord ; "who are you?" "Ben Jonson," replied 
the other. "No, no," quoth his lordship, "you cannot be Ben 
Jonson, who wrote the ' Silent Woman ;' you look as if you could 
not say bo to & goose." " Bo J" cried Ben. " Very well," said my 
lord, who was better pleased at the joke than offended at the affront ^ 
'" I am now convinced that you are Ben Jonson." 

417. NATIONAL CONTBAST. — PATBICIOUB LOQUITUB. 

In a noisy mob, two handsome young women, who were very 
much alarmed, threw themselves into the arms of two gentlemen 
standing near for safety ; one of the gentlemen, an Irishman, im- 
mediately gave her who had flown to him for protection, a hearty 
embrace, by way, as he said, of encouraging the poor creature. The 
other, an Englishman, immediately put his hands into his pockets 
to guard them. 

418. 

Two officers observing a fine girl in a milliner's shop, the one, 
^n Irishman, proposed to go in and buy a watch-ribbon in order to 
get a nearer view of her. " Hoot, mon," says his northern friend, 
^' nae occasion to waste siller ; let us gang in and speer if she can 
give us twa saxpences for a shilling." 

419. SHBEWD BEPLY. 

James II., when Buke of York, made a visit to Milton, out of 
curiosity. In the course of their conversation, the duke said to the 
poet that he thought his bhndness was a judgment of Heaven on him, 
because he had written against Charles J., his (the duke's) father ; 
when the immortal poet renlied, " If your Highness thinks that 
misfortunes are iiidexes of tne wrath of Heaven, what must you 
think of your father's tragical end ? I have only lost my eyes — he 
iost his headJ* 
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424. SHREWB BEMARK. 

Marivaux being one day in company with Lord Bolin^broke. 
who had professed himself an infidel in religion, though he had 
mentioned as true many dubious historical facts, " Well, my lord,"" 
said he, '^ if you are an infidel, I see it is not for want of faith.'' 

421. LOSS OF SIGHT AND SPEECH* 

The captain of a trading vessel, having some contraband goods 
on board, which he wished to land, said to an exciseman whom he 
knew, " If I was to put a half-crown piece upon each of your eyes, 
could you see ?" The answer was, " No ; if I had another on my 
mouth I could not speak." 

* 422. A COUNSELLOR OF NECESSITY. 

The late Dr. De la Cour, of Cork, of eccentric and facetious 
memory, having once occasion to reprove a counsel rather unlearned 
in the law, told him he was a counsellor of necessity. Necessity /'* 
exclaimed the briefless barrister, ** what do you mean by that ' '* 
*' Because,^* rejoined the doctor, " necessity has no law." 

423. JOHNSON AND THE CREDULOUS LADY. 

On a question one day at Miss Porter's, concerning the autho- 
rity of a newspaper for some fact, Johnson related that a lady of 
his acquaintance implicitly believed everything she read in the 
papers ; and that, by way of curing her credulity, he fabricated 
a story of a battle between the Russians and Turks, then at war f 
and " that it might," he said, " bear internal evidence of its futi- 
lity, I laid the scene in an island at the conflux of the Borysthenes- 
and the Danube — ^rivers which run at the distance of a hundred 
leagues from each other. The lady, however, believed the story^ 
and never forgave the deception ; the consequence of which was, 
that I lost an agreeable companion, and she was deprived of an 
innocent amusement." And he added, as an extraordinary cir- 
cumstance, that the Russian Ambassador sent in great haste ta 
the printer to know whence he had received the intelligence. 

424. WALTER SCOTT's BEGINNING. 

It is related of Sir Walter Scott that, not long before his 
" L^ of the Last Minstrel " made its appearance, while crossing 
the Frith of Forth in a ferryboat, with a friend, they proposed to 
beguile the time by writing a number of verses on a given sub- 
ject ; and, at the end of an hour's poring and hard study, the 
product of Sir Walter's (then Mr. Scott) fertile brain, adding 
thereto the labours of his friend, was six lines, *' It is plain," said 
Scott to his fellow -labourer, then unconscious of his great powers,. 
" that you and I need not think of getting our living by writing 
poetry." 
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425. GEORGE, PBIIVCE OF WALES. 

When George the Fourth was Prince of Wales, he quarrelled 
with his wife, and it was proposed by some that thej should sepa- 
rate, but in order to save appearances, and prevent the quarrel 
beings known publicly, they should divide their house into two — 
the r^rince of Wales taking oner half, and the Princess Caroline 
another. The Prince, it was said, at once replied, " I will agree 
to that, I will divide the house with the Princess. We will 
divide it into two parts, and all I will ask is that I <nay have the 
first choice." This was thought very reasonable, and was, of 
course, agreed to ; so he chose the inside and left the poor lady 
outside. 

426. THE DECEASE!) WIFE* 

We lived for one-and-twenty years 

As man and wife together ; 
I could no longer keep her here. 

She's gone, i know not whither ; 
Her body is bestowed well, 

A decent grave doth hide her ; 
Pm sure her soul is not in hell, 

The devil can't abide her. 
I rather think she's up aloffc, 

For in the last great thunder, 
Methinks I heard her very voice 

Rending the clouds asunder. 

427. THE JEW AND THE LAWYER. 

One day, during term time, as a solicitor, of no gentleman- 
like appearance, was passing through Lincoln's Inn, with his pro- 
fessional bag under his arm, he was accosted by a Jew, with 
" Clowes to seU^ sir^ old do ! " The lawyer, somewhat nettled at 
this address, from a supposition that Moses mistook him for an 
inhabitant of Duke's-place, snatched a bundle of papers from 
their damask repository, and replied — " iVb, «>, they cure all new 
suits:' 

428. 

It is notorious, that in one of Marlborough's battles, the Irish 
brigade, on advancing to the charge, threw away their knapsacks, 
and everything which tended to encumber them, all which were 
carefully picked up by a Scotch regiment that followed to support 
them. 

429. BONAPARTE AND HIS SOLDIBBS. 

The Emperor Napoleon had a strict regard to the pieces of 
music which were played by the soldiery on particular occasions. 
Certain tunes were at times prohibited, others used only under 
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peculiar circumstances, and others served for the final charge, 
retained, perhaps, only to be let loose with the reserve corps ; 
and it is stated that in making the famous passage of the Alps, 
under circumstances the most appalling and dreadful, if the soldiers 
at any time hesitated in their march, he ordered the bugles to 
sound their liveliest notes ; and if the obstacle was so great as to 
bring them to a dead halt, the whole band was ordered to peal 
forth the charge to battle, which never failed to bear them over 
the most formidable difficulties. Every individual has doubtless 
heard of the influence of " home music " on the Swiss soldiers, 
so touchingly alluded to by the poet. 

430. UNREMITTING KINDNESS. 

• * *, the comedian, went to America, and remained there two 

years, leaving his wife dependent on her relatives. Mfs. F tt 

expatiating in the green-room on the cruelty of such conduct, the 
comedian found a warm advocate in a well known dramatist. " I 
have heard," said the latter, " that he is the kindest of men ; and I 
know he regiilarlv writes to his wife by every packet." " Yes, he 
writes," replied Mrs. F., " a parcel of flummery about the agony 
of absence ; but he has never remitted her a shilling. Do you call 
that kindness J" " Decidedly," replied the author, " tair emitting 
kindness." 

431. chesterfield's advice. 

Lord Chesterfield had a chaplain who led a life that did no 
great honour to his cloth. His lordship was at length compelled 
to take notice of his conduct, but knowing the patient was a little 
squeamish, he sweetened the medicine to his palate in the following^ 
manner : — He told him with a smile of good humour, that if to the 
many vices he had already, he would take the trouble to add one 
more, he did not doubt but his character might be redeemed. The 
clergyman desiring to know what it might be, was answered by his 
lordship, " Hypocrisy, doctor ; only a little hypocrisy." 

432. THE POLLY OP RELIGIOUS PERfiECUTION. 

Gharles Y., who had so long distinguished himself as a perse- 
cutor of all who differed from the orthodox faith, appears in his 
retirement to have come to his senses on the subject of intole- 
rance. He had thirty watches on his table, and observing that no 
two of them observed the same time, he exclaimed, " How could 
I imagine that in matters of religion I could make all men think 
alike 1 " A servant carelessly entering his cell, threw down all 
the watches. The emperor laughed, and said, ^* You are more 
lucky than I, for you have found the way to make them all go 
together.'* 



J 00 WILUAM H0GABTH*8 OWN JOB MILLER; 

433. HEASONS FOB A DIVORCE. 

A Boman being about to repudiate his wife, among a varietj 
of Other questions from her enraged kinsmen, was asked, " Is not 
your wife a sensible woman ? Is she not handsome ? Has she 
not borne you some fine children?'' In answer to all which 
questions, slipping off his shoe, he held it up, asking them, *^ Is 
not this shoe a very handsome one ? Is it not quite new ? Is it 
not extremely well made ? How then is it that none of you can 
tell me where it pinches ? '' 

434. THE DTJyCE AND THE SCHOOLMASTEE. 

A pedagogue, when faces wry 

Were at him made, was shocked ; 
And in the twinkling of an eye 

Hia jaw at once was lock'd. 

A stupid boy was quite appall'd, 

His task he never saw ; 
*' Gape in his face," said Bob, " when calFd, 

And tip him a lock'd jaw." 

435. ABSENCE OF MIND. 

A nobleman who was perhaps the most absent man in the 
three kingdoms came one birth-night, full dressed, to White's, and 
had forgot his stockings, which he did not recollect till he spilled 
^some hot coffee upon his legs. He immediately sent a waiter to 
bujr him a pair of white silk stockings, saying that he was never 
guilty of such a piece of absence before. When the waiter 
l)rought them, he put them both on one leg and went to court. 

436. KNIGHTING A LOIN OF BEEF. 

The sirloin of beef is said to owe its name to King Charles U., 
who, dining upon a loin of beef, and being particularly pleased 
with it, asked the name of the joint. On being told, he said, 
'' For its merit, then, I will knight it, and henceforth it shall be 
called Sir-Loin." 

437. BIS DAT QUICITO DAT. 

Dilatory generosity is as useless as uncharitableness. An 
instance of this occured in a cathredral town during a recent 
-sevei*^ winter. A charity was organised for supplying blankets 
and fuel to the poor, and some two or three hundred pounds were 
collected. A committee was formed, officers appointed, an elaborate 
plan of bookkeeping, and a rigid system of inquiry into cases 
proper for relief were adopted. At length the fuel and flannel 
were ready for distribution. But when ? On the 8th of June, 
one of the hottest days in the year. 
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438. A MODEL JUDGE. 

Judge Clayton was an honest man, but not very deep in the 
law. Soon after he was raised to the Irish bench, he happened 
to dine in company with Counsellor Harwood, so deservedly cele- 
brated for his brogue, humour, and legal knowledge. Clayton 
liked his glass ; and having drank rather &eely, began to make 
fiome observations on the laws of Ireland. "In my country" 
^England), said he, "the laws are numerous, but then one is 
always found to be a key to the other. In Ireland it is just the 
contrary ; your laws so perpetually clash with one another, and are 
so very contradictory, that I protest / donH understand tkemJ'* 
*' True, my lord," cried Harwood, " that is what we aUsay** 

439. GRACE MAL-A-FBOPOS. 

A milliner*s apprentice, about to wait upon a duchess, was 
fearful of committmg some error in her deportment. She there- 
fore consulted a friend as to the manner in which she should 
•consult this great personage, and was told that, on going before 
the duchess, she must say her Grace, and so on. Accordingly, 
:away went the girl, and, on bein^ introduced, after a very Tow 
courtesy, she said : " For what I am going to receive the 
Lord make me truly thankful." To which the duchess answered : 
^'AmenT' 

440. BRISTOL ST0I7ES. 

A staunch but figurative anti-reformer was declaiming the 
other day on the riots at Bristol. " I declare,'* he exclaimed, 
••'that I no longer consider the king's crown to be safe : no, there's 
no crown now but the crown of rerorm ; and that, instead of blaz- 
ing with precious jewels, is only set with Bristol Stones! " 

441. A LEGAL REBUKE. 

A certain sergeant, who was apt to get a little testy in argument, 
^as one day reminded by Mr. Erskine, that he should not show 
MfigeTj but show cause, 

442. ON A LEVEL. 

The first visit Mademoiselle Clarion paid Voltaire, she threw 
lierself at his feet, exclaiming, in the words of ^menaide, " O my 
protecting God ! " Voltaire, somewhat astonished, fell on his knees 
before her, and said gravely, "Now that we are both on a level, 
iow are you? " 

443. 

" I say, Pat, did you reckon all these pigs?" " Every mother's 
fiowl of them, except one." " And why did you not count him ?" 
^' Arrah then, sir, but he was so £risky, and ran abou^flo much, I 
•couldn't do it at all." 
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444. bnglawd. 
England is the paradise for women, a proverb : England is also 
said to be a heaven for women and a hell for horses. Hence the 
saying, that if a bridge was made over the narrow seas, all the 
women in Europe would come over hither ; yet it is worth notice, 
that no language has so many invectives against the sex as the 
English. 

445. A CRIMB AOAIlfST THB STATUTES Or TAILORIIta. 

Since the making of inexpressibles became a ** geometrical" 
science, it has grown into a separate profession. A college friend 
did himself the honour of becoming a customer of one of these 
superfine scientific tailors who made him a pair of morning trow- 
sers. They did not fit with that mathematical exactitude which 
was expected from an artist of such high pretensions. There was 
' a twist in one of the legs. Our friend expostulated. The tailor 
was grieved and even moved to find his reputation so imminently 
jeopardised. He laid the dreadful garment on his counter, he 
measured and re-measured, he drew a diagram of the original/?rq/ec- 
tion by which the material had been cut, and yet he could not find a 
hair's-breadth of error. He was extremely puzzled. At length, in 
"going over" the knees he perceived that the cloth had been 
stretched. The mystery was solved, and he turned upon his 
" client '* a look of piercing severity. "I beg your pardon/' he 
said, in accents of subdued displeasure, " I hope when you gave 
the order I understood you aright ; you intended these as morning 
or walking trowsers." " I did." " Why, Mein Gott ! sir," exclaimed 
the Schneider, no longer able to control his feelings, " yo\ive been 
actually sitting down in them I ** 

446. A BEPRBSSBB PAIR. 

A gentleman and his wife were reduced from a life of splendour 
and luxury, by unavoidable misfortunes, to a moderate way of 
living. He had been^ since their misfortunes, extremely morose 
and gloomy, and it was a lively reply of his affectionate wife that 
caused a change. " Wife," said he one morning, ** my afiairs are 
embarrassed, and ft is necessarj^ I should curtail my expenses. I 
should like to have your opinion as to the reduction." He said 
this in a more gentle tone than usual. " My dear husband,*' said 
she, " I shall be perfectly happy if you will get rid of the sulky^ 
and let us retain the sociableJ^ 

447. BBASONABLB FELLOW. 

A notary-public being condemned to be hanged for forgery, 
lamented the hardship of his case ; that, having written many 
thousand inoffensive sheets, he should be hanged for one line j 
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448. AN UltSTEADY HAND. 

A member of Parliament applied to the post-office to know 
why some of his franks had been charged? The answer was, " We 
supposed, sir, they were not of your writing. The hand is not the 
same." " Why, not precisely the same ; but the truth is, I hap- 
pened to be a liUle tipsy when I wrote them." ** Then, sir, will 
you be so good in future to write drunk when you makeyrec." 

449. FASHIONABLB SUPPERS. 

At the fashionable supper parties it is considered ungenteel to 
cut the pastry; as, if not touched, it will serve most of the suppers 
for the season, which are generally provided by contract, A few 
nights ago, on the bill of fare being handed about, a gentleman 
called for some pigeon-pie ; but on its being opened, the interior 
was ivood. The lady of the house said, with CTeat nonchalance^ 
**" that there was a mistake, for the pie consisted not of house, but 
of wood, pigeons.'^ 

450. FILLING UP A CHEQUE. 

A gentleman filled up a banker's cheque for his butcher, whose 
name was Govis, " Pay Mr. Bovis,** which word in Latin signifies 
of an ox. 

451. HOW TO GET EXALTED. 

A young man, one day, was railing, in a jocular way, at For- 
tune, and lamenting the absence of her smiles ; " but, ' says he, 
** I think I shall go and make a hole in the Bank, rob it, and so 
get rich at once." "Then certainly,*' said a lady present, " you 
will be exaltedJ* " Yes," he replied, " I shall get mto a new Une.'^ 

452. HITTING THE MARK. 

Diogenes seeing a boy throwing stones at a gallows, cried out, 
«' Well done I you will come to your mark at last." 

453. A PRETTY REVENUE. 

*^ Love is the revenue of beauty,*' said the beautiful and witty 

Countess R. de S . " Madame," replied some one, "you 

must be rich indeed if all your debtors pay you." 

454. A TRUE BLESSING. 

" It's a ffreat blessing to possess what one wishes,'' said some 
one to an ancient philosopher, who replied : " It's a greater blessing 
still, not to desire what one does not possess." 

455. A HARRIED GENTLEMAN. 

An elderly gentleman travelling in a stage coach, was amused 
by the constant fire of words kept up between two ladies. One 
of them at last kindly inquired if their conversation did not make 
his head ache ; when he answered with a great deal of naivete, — 
*^ No, ma'am, I have been married twenty-eight years," 
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456. SANCHO AND THE PLANTER. 

" Sancho," said a dyin^ planter to his slave, "for your faithful 
services, I mean now to do you an honour, and I leave it in my 
will that you shall be buried in our family ground V "Ah, 
massa ! ** replied Sancho, " Sancho no good to be buried ; Sancho 
rather have de money or de freedom ; besides, if de devil come ia 
de dark to look for massa, he mistake and take de poor Negar 

457. A THEATRICAL DEATH. 

The famous Tony Lee, a player in King Charles the Second's 
rei^, being killed in a tragedy, having a violent cold, could not 
forbear cou&phin^ as he lay dead upon the stage, which occasioning 
a g^ood deal of laughter and noise in the house, he lifted up his 
head, and speaking to the audience, said, " This makes good what 
my poor mother used to tell me ; for she would often say that I 
shoiud cough in my grave, because I used to drink in my porridge »* 
This set the house in such good humour, that it produced a 
thundering clap, and made every one readily pardon tne solecism 
he had before committed. 

458. ATTORNEYS AND HEDGE-HOGS. 

Sir John Stuart Hamilton, who had severely suffered in person 
and circumstances from the persecutions of the law, used to say, 
that an attorney was like a hedge-l^og, for it was impossible to touch 
him anywhere without pricking one's fingers. 

459. NEWS-BOY WIT. 

A gentleman crossing one of the New York ferries was ac* 
costed hj one of those peripatetic vendors of cheap literature and 
weekly newspapers, who are found in shoals about such public 
places, with — " Buy Bulwer's last work, sir? Only two shillin.'* 
The gentleman, . willing to have a laugh with the urchin, said 
" Why, I am Bulwer myself!" Off went the lad, and whispering 
to another at a distance, excited his wonderment at the informa- 
tion he had to impart. Eyeing the pretended author of Pelham 
with a kind of awe, he approached him timidly, and, holding out 
a pafnphlet, said modestly, " Buy the * Women of England,' sir ? 
YovHre not Mrs, Ellis, are you f " Of course, the proposed sale was 
effected. 

460. BIRDS OP A FEATHER. 

Lord Erskine and Dr. Parr were considered, even by_ their 
personal friends, to be the vainest men of the age. The doctor 
said to the Ex- Chancellor, in one of their social meetings^ 
" Erskine, I mean to write your epitaph when you die." Lord 
Erskine replied, "Doctor, it is almost a temptation to commit 
suicide!" 
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• 461. BULLS AND WIT. • 

A Ball is an apparent congruity, and real incongruity of ideas, 
suddenly discovered. If this account of Bulls be just, they are 
(as might have been supposed) the very reverse of Wit ; for, as 
Wit discovers real relations that are not apparent, Bulls admit 
apparent relations that are not real. The pleasure- arising from 
Wit proceeds from our surprise at suddenly discovering two 
things to be similar in which we suspected no similarity. The 
pleasure arising from Bulls, proceeds from our discovering two 
things to be dissimilar, in which a resemblance might have been 
suspected. The same doctrine will apply to wit, and to Bulls in 
action. Practical Wit discovers connection or relation between 
actions in which duller understandings discover none ; and prac- 
tical Bulls originate from an apparent relation between two actions, 
which more correct understandings perceive to have no relation 
at all. — Sidney Smith, 

462. CHALYBEATE WATERS. 

" Have you drank the waters, Mr Weller ?" inquired his com- 

E anion, as they walked toward the High-street. " Once," replied 
am. ** What did you think o' them, sir ?" *^ I thought as how 
they were particulery unpleasant," replied Sam. " Oh," said 
Mr. John Smauker, "you didn't like the tillybeate taste perhaps.*' 
" I don't know much about that 'ere," said Sam, "I thought they'd 
a wery strong flavour o' warm flat irons." 

463. EFFECT OF HABIT. 

A certain poor unfortunate gentleman was so often pulled 
by the sleeve by the bailiffs, that he was in continual apprehension 
of them, and going one day through Tavistock-street, his coat- 
sleeve, as he was swinging it along in a hurry, happened to catch 
upon the iron spikes of one of the rails, whereupon he imme- 
diately turned about in great surprise, and cried out, " At whose 
suit ? — at whose suit ? " 

464. THE EXCHANGE. 

Joan cudgels Ned, yet Ned's a bully; 
Will cudgels Bess, yet Will's a cully. 
Die Ned and Bess, give Will to Joan, 
She dare not say her soul's her own ; 
Die Joan and Will, give Bess to Ned, 
And every day she'll comb his head. 

465. HABITUAL COLD. 

" When I have a cold in my head," said a gentleman in com- 
pany, " I am always remarkably dull and stupid." " You are 
much to be pitied, then, sir," replied another, "for I don't 
remember ever to have seen you without a cold in your head." 

B 
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466. C(A>KE AND KEMBLE^S BLUNDER. 

Cooke, after rehearsing the Gamester with Mr. Cooper, in 
America, said to Mr. Dunlap, his manager, and afterwards bio- 
grapher, "I'll tell you what : Tom and I were not very clear at 
rehearsal this morning; I hope we shall not do to-night as 
Kemble and I did in this same play. We played a scene of the 
third act in the second. I was frightened out of my wits. ' We're 
wrong,' says I. * Go on,' says he ; and we went through it. 
When we came off, I exclaimed, * Do you know what we have 
done ? We have played a scene of the third act!'" After this, 
we cannot be surprised that a manager should have announced 
" Hamlet," " the part of Hamlet being omitted," while " Young 
Nerval" was performed in dumb show, the manager introducing 
a boy with the remark, " This young gentleman's name is Norval. 
His father," &c. 

467. MRS. SIDDONS. 

Not many years before Mrs. Siddons' retirement, this cele- 
brated actress went down to Bath to play a few of her favourite 
characters. One morning, coming from rehearsal, she called in 
at a shop to purchase some article of dress. Wholly absorbed in 
the part she was to perform, whilst the shopmen was displaying 
his muslins, &c., Mrs. S. took one in her hand, and fixmg her 
eyes full on the man, exclaimed in a solemn voice, " Did you 
say, sir, this would wash ? "• The poor fellow, in great alarm, 
began to think the intellects of his customer were ^ot right, but 
Mrs. Siddons, recalled to recollection by his aAonishment, with a 
smile, apologised for her absence of mind, and repeated the 
question in a voice better suited to the occasion. 

468. ROBERT HALL. 

When Robert Hall, the celebrated preacher, was much pressed 
by a minister, who had been holding forth before him, and who 
had accompanied him into the vestry, to say what particular 
passage he most admired (in the discourse), the wit at length 
reluctantly disposed of the importunate vanity by saying, " The 
psssage from the pulpit to the vestry." 

469. CHARLES I. AND THE LAW. 

It is related by Laud, in his diary, that when he was standing, 
one day, during dinner, near his unfortunate master, then Prince 
Charles, the f rince, who was in cheerful spirits, said, that if 
necessity compelled him to chose any particular profession in life, 
he could not be a lawyer ; " for," said he, " I can neither defend 
a bad cause, nor yield a good one," 
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470. THE BTTKE^S BBLIOIOIT. 

The practical religion of the Duke of Wellington was shown 
in his reply to a ladj, who asked him why he paid such marked 
attention to a person whose family he knew had injured and 
defamed him. " Do you never say the Lord's prayer?" was the 
immediate answer. " Yes, certainly." " So do I, daily," said the 
Duke. " You now know the reason of my conduct." 

471. WEIXINGTOW STTRPBISED. 

A nobleman ventured, in a moment of conviviality at his 
Grace's table, to put this question to him : — "Allow me to ask, 
as we are all here titled, if you were not surpbised at Waterloo?" 
To which the Duke responded, " No ; but I am kow." 

472. bobbowing. 
The Egyptians had a very remarkable ordinance to prevent 
persons from borrowing imprudently. An Egyptian was not 
permitted to borrow without giving to his creditor in pledge the 
body of his father. It was deemed both an impiety and an infamy 
not to redeAn so sacred a pledge. A person who died without 
discharging that duty, was deprived of the customary honours 
paid to the dead. 

473. JOHNSON AND THE MUSES. 

It was after the publication of the " Lives of the Poets," that Dr. 
Farr, being engaged to dine with Sir Joshua Reynolds, mentioned^ 
on coming in, that in his way he had seen a caricature, which he 
thought clever, of the nine muses flogging Dr. Johnson round 
Parnassus. The admirers of Gray and others, who thought their 
favourites harshly treated in the " Lives," were laughing at Dr. 
Parr's account of the print, when Dr. Johnson himself was an- 
nounced. Dr. Parr being the only stranger, Sir Joshua intro- 
duced him, and, to Dr. Parr's infinite embarrassment, repeated 
what he had just been telling them. Johnson was not at all surly, 
on the occasion, but said, turning to Dr. Parr, " Sir, I am very 
glad to hear this. I hope the day will never arrive when I shall 
neither be the object of calumny nor ridicule, for then I shall be 
neglected and forgotten." 

474. LOBD eldon's pbeaching. 

"I believe," said Lord Eldon, "I have preached more sermons 
than any one who is not a clergyman. My father always had the 
Church service read on Sunday evenings, and a sermon after it. 
Harry and I used to take it in turns to read the prayers, or .to 
preach. We always had a sl^irt put over our clothes to answer for 
the surplice. 

E 2 
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475. WIT DEFINED, OB THE PENSION ASKED. 

In a private conversation, the late Earl of Chatham asked Dr. 
Henniker, among other questions, how he defined wit? The 
doctor replied, " Mv lord, wit is like what a pension would be, 
given by your lordship to your humble servant; a good thing well 
applied." 

476. hook's view of satibb. 

Such is human nature, such the happy construction of our 
minds, that we go on ridiculing the personal imperfections of 
others, whose deformities are beauties when compared with our 
own ; censuring in our acquaintance follies which we are daily 
perpetrating ; holding up to contempt their faults, while we are 
committing precisely the same : believing our own cases ex- 
ceptions to general rules, and flattering ourselves, even though 
our own conduct should produce similar results to those we abhor 
and detest in others, that we have been ourselves victims, and led 
into all manner of vice upon the impulse of feelings originating 

in sentiment and virtue. 

• 

477. THE BEBNEBS-STREET HOAX. 

It is recorded that while Theodore Hook was walking down 
Berners-street one day, his companion (no doubt either Mathews 
or Beazley) called his attention to the particularly neat and 
modest appearance of a house, the residence, as was inferred 
from the door-plate, of some decent shop-keeper's widow. '" FU 
lay you a guinea,*' said Theodore, " that in one week that nice 
quiet dwelling shall be the most famous in all London." The 
bet was taken ; — ^in the course of four or five days IJook had 
written and despatched (me thousand letters, conveying orders to 
tradesmen of every sort within the bills of mortality, all to be 
executed on one particular day, and as nearly as possible at one 
fixed hour. "From waggons of coals and potatoes," (says 
Gilbert Gurney,) " to books, prints, feathers, ices, jellies, and 
Cranberry tarts " — ^nothing in any way whatever available to any 
human being but was commanded from scores of rival dealers, 
scattered over our province of bricks from Wapping to Lambeth, 
from Whitechapel to Paddington. In 1809 Oxford-road was not 
approachable either from Westminster or from the City otherwise 
than through a complicated series of lanes. It may be feebly and 
afar off guessed what the crash and jam and tumult of that day 
was. Hook had provided himself with a lodging nearly opposite 
the fated No. — ; and there, with a couple of trusty allies, he 
watched the development of his midday melodrame. But some 
of the dramatis personse were seldom if ever alluded to in later 
times. He had no objection to bodying forth the arrival of the 
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Lord Mayor and his Chaplain, invited to take the death-bed con- 
fession of a peculating Common -councilman ; but he would rather 
have buried in oblivion that no less liberty was taken with the 
Governor of the Bank, the Chairman of the East India Company, 
a Lord Chief Justice, a Cabinet Minister — above all, with the 
Archbishop of Canterbury and His Royal Highness the Com- 
mander-in-Chief. They all obeyed the summons — every pious and 
patriotic feeling had been most movingly appealed to. We are 
not sure that they all reached Bemers-street ; but the Duke of 
York's military punctuality and crimson liveries brought him to 
the point of attack before the poor widow's astonishment had 
risen to terror and despair. Perhaps no assassination, no con- 
spiracy, no royal demise, or ministerial revolution of recent times 
was a greater godsend to the newspapers than this audacious 
piece of mischief. ' In Hook's own theatrical world he was in- 
stantly suspected — ^but no sign escaped either him or his confi- 
dants. The affair was beyond that circle a serious one. Fierce 
were the growlings of the doctors and surgeons, scores of whom 
had been cheated of valuable hours. Attorneys, teachers of all 
kinds, male and female, hair-dressers, tailors, popular preachers, 
parliamentary philanthropists, had been alike victimised — and 
were in their various notes alike vociferous. But the tangible 
material damage done was itself no joking matter. There had 
been an awful smashing of glass, china, harpsichords, and coach- 
panels. Many ahorse fell, never to rise again. JBeer-barrels and wine 
barrels had been overturned and exhausted with impunity amidst 
the press of countless multitudes. It had been a fine field-day for 
the pickpockets. There arose a fervent hue and cry for the 
detection of the wholesale deceiver and destroyer. 

Mr. Theodore, we believe, found it convenient to be laid up 
for a week or two by a severe fit of illness, and then promoted 
re-convalescence by a country tour. He is said to have on this 
occasion revisited Oxford, and professed an intention of at length 
commencing residence under the discipline of Alma Matep. But 
if this was so, it went no farther : by and by the storm blew over — 
as it would have done had Berners-street been burnt to the ground 
and the Lord Mayor's coach blown up with all its cargo — and 
the Great Unknown appeared with tranquillity in the green- 
room. 

478. A fulttebeb. 

No, Varus bates a thing that's base ; 

I own, indeed, he's got a knack 
Of flattering people to their face. 

But scorns to do't behind their back. 
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479. THE PAINTED FAIR 01TB. 

As blooming' Harriet mov'd along, 

The fairest of the beauteous throng", 

The beaux gaz'd on with admiration, 

Avow'd by many an exclamation ! 

What form I what naivete I what grace ! 

What roses deck that Grecian face ! 

"Nay," Dashwood cries, ** that bloom's not Harriet's; 

'Twas bought at Reynold's, More's, or Marriott's ; 

And though you vow her face untainted, 

I swear, by G — , your Beauty's painted." 

A wager instantly was laid. 

And Hanger sought the lovely maid ; 

The pending bet he soon revealed, 

Nor e'en th' impious oath conceal'd. 

Confused, her cheek bore witness true ;— 

By turns the roses came and flew. 

" i our bet," she said, '* is rudely odd — 

But I am painted, sir — by God." 

480. THE HEROIC WIFE. 

It was a beautiful turn given by a great lady, who being asked 
where her husband was, when he lay concealed for having been 
deeply concerned in a conspiracy, resolutely answered, she had hid 
him. This confession drew her before the king, who told her, 
nothing but her discovering where her lord was concealed could 
save her from the torture, "And will that do?'* says the lady. 
" Yes,'' says the king, " I give you my word for it." " Then," 
says she, " I have hid him in my heart — ^there you'll find him.'* 
Which surprising answer charmed her enemies. 

481. A NOBLE REPLY. 

" As you do not belong to my parish," said a clergyman to a 
begging sailor, with a wooden leg, " you cannot expect that I 
should relieve you." " Sir," said the sailor, with a noble air, " I 
lost my leg fighting for all parishes " 

482. COURT SUITS. 

King Charles II. having ordered a new suit of clothes to be 
made, just at a time when addresses were coming up to him from 
all parts of the kingdom, Tom Killigrew went to the tailor, and 
ordered him to make a very large pocket on one side of the coat, 
and one so small on the other, that the king could hardly get his 
hand into it ; which seeming very odd, when they were brought 
home, he asked the meaning of it. The tailor said, " Mr. Killigrew 
ordered it so." Killigrew being sent for and interrogated, said, 
" One pocket was for the addresses of his majesty's subjects, the 
other for the money they would give him." 



OB, QX7IPS, CRANKS, SQUIBS, BTC. Ill 

483. A BLIND BULL. 

A blind man who goes about the streets of London, whining 
out a long story about his misfortunes, has, amongst other prayers 
for the charitable and humane, the following curious wish, " May 
you never see the darkness I now see^ 

484. WOT DEAD, BUT SPBBOHLESS. 

Two Irishmen went a little way into the country to see some 
of their friends, and drinking too freely they were much in liquor. 
Their friends would fain have persuaded them to stay all night, 
but they were determined to go home. They set out accordingly: 
but, before they had got a mile, one of them gave a reel, and fell 
flounce into a ditch. The other hearing him fall, called out, 
*' Patrick, if you are dead, tell me 1" " No, honey," says Patrick, " I 
am not dead, but I*m quite speechless." • 

485. A CAUSB WELL PLEADED. 

A Roman soldier, being engaged in a law-suit, begged Augus- 
tus to plead his cause, when the emperor recommended him to one 
of his courtiers to conduct the matter before the judges. The 
soldier was hardy enough to say to Augustus, " I did not use you 
in this manner, sire, when you was in danger at the battle of 
Actium, where I fought for you myself," at the same time showing 
him the wounds he had there received. This reproach had such 
an effect on Augustus, that he went to the bar, and pleaded the 
man's cause himself. 

486. ASTROWOMT, 

An Irishman maintained, in company, that the sun did not 
make his revolution round the earth. " But how, then," said one 
to him, *' is it possible, that, having reached the west, where he 
sets, he is seen to rise in the east, if he did not pass underneath the 
globe ?" " How puzzled you are," replied this obstinate, ignorant 
man : " he returns the same way ; and if he be not perceived, if is 
on account of his coming back by nights 

487. PROLIPICNESS OP BOOKS. 

So many copies of " Uncle Tom's Cabin" have been sold, that 
it is impossible to tell where they are stowed away. 

488. BOOK MADNESS. 

A collector of scarce books was one day showing his curious 
hoard : ** Have you ever seen a copy of this book P" he asked, with 
every rare volume that he put into his friend's hands ; and when 
the reply was that he had not, he always rejoined, with a look and 
tone of triumphant delight: *'I should have been exceedingly 
sorry if you had." 
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489. ON WALTZIKO. 

At first they move slowly, with caution and grace. 

Like horses when just setting out on a race ; 

For dancers at balis; like horses at races, 

Must amble a little to show off their paces. 

The music plays faster, their raptures begin, 

Like lambkins they skip, like te-to-tums spin ; 

Now draperies whirl, and now petticoats fly, 

And ankles at least are exposed to the eye : 

Vr the chalk-cover'd ball-room in circles they swim : 

He smiles upon her, she smiles upon him : 

Her hand on his shoulder is tenderly plac*d, 

His arm quite as tenderly circles her waist ; 

They still bear in mind as they're turning each other. 

The proverb — " one good turn's deserving another.'* 

And these bodily turns often end, it is said, 

By turning the lady's or gentleman's head. 

490. A child's definition op eternity. 

That which has neither yesterday nor to-morrow. 

49L notions of antiquities. 

An American traveller, returned from Europe, was asked how 
he liked E-ome ; to which he replied that Rome was a fine city, 
but that he must acknowledge he thought the public buildings 
were very much out of repair, 

492. AN INTENSE CLIMAX. 

During tHe time when the banishment of Napoleon to St. 
Helena was under very fierce discussion among tavern politicians, 
a popular dramatist was exceedingly eloquent on the subject in the 
well-remembered parlour of Tom Crib. He inveighed with forci- 
ble bitterness on the degradation to which the French hero had 
been doomed, and grew so pathetic, that some of his hearers began 
to be moved " even unto tears " In the midst of his strongest 
appeal to the sympathies of his company, whilst describing' 
Buonaparte's comparative privations, Jackson, the prize-fighter, 
wiped away a tear with the corner of his cravat, and looking witli 
an expression of intense horror straight into the fire, muttered 
musingly — " Poor Boney, short of wittals perhaps I" 

493. DEDICATION OF BOOKS. 

Ho>ke dedicated the first volume of his Roman History to Pope, 
which, he said, was "like hanging out a sign with a great name 
at the bottom of it, to catch the traveller as be goes by." 
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494. TO MARY. 

In your sun-eves playing, shining, 
Love I saw as* if designing 

Thence to win a world of hearts. 
Nestling in your eyelids, Mary, 
Cupid, sly and never weary. 

Shoots around a thousand darts. 
Look, methinks in every feature 
Cupid sits, and, like a preacher, 
. Tells the world he*s joined us two ; 
Like bright garlands in embraces, 
He our spirits interlaces, — 

You'll be me, let me be you. 

495. Barrett's cats. 
The anecdote of the two cats, which has been told of many 
learned men, originated with the painter Barrett. His only pets 
were a cat and her kitten, its progeny. A friend seeing two holes 
in the bottom of his door, askea him for what purpose he made them 
there. Barrett said it was for his cats to go m and out. *''Why," 
replied his friend, ^* would not one do for both?" "You silly 
man/' answered the doctor, ** how could the big cat get into the 
little hole P" " But,'' said his friend, " could not the little one go 
through the big hole P' " Egad," said Barrett, " and so she could I 
But I never thought of that." 

496. THE BABL OF KELLY. 

The witty and convivial Lord Kellie being, in his early years, 
much addicted to dissipation, his mother advised him to take example 
of a gentleman, whose constant food was herbs, and his drink water. 
" What, madam," said he, " would you have me imitate a man who 
eats like a beast, and drinks like a fish !" 

497. A MIRACLE. 

Lord Eellie was once amusing his company with an account of 
a sermon he had heard in a church in Italy, in which the priest 
related the miracle of St. Anthony, when preaching on ship- 
board, attracting the fishes, which, in order to hear his pious dis- 
course, held their heads out of the water. " I can perfectly well 
believe the miracle," said Mr. Henry Erskine. " How so P" " When 
your lordship was at church, there was at least one fish out of the 
water.^' 

498. ADVICE TO LADIES. 

When the spirit moves you to amuse yourself with " shopping," 
be sure to ask the clerk for a thousand-and-one articles you have 
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no intention of buying. Never mind aboat the trouble you make 
him ; that's part of the trade. Pull the iing-ers of the grloves you 
are examining- out of shape ; inquire for some nondescript colour, 
or some scarce number, and, when it is found, '* think you won't 
take any this morning ;'' then Keep him an liour hunting for your 
sun-shade, which you at length recollect you left at home ; and 
depart without having invested a solitary cent. When you enter a 
crowded lecture-room, and a gentleman rises politely, as American 
gentlemen always do, and offers to give up his seat — which he 
came an hour ago to secure for himself— tak^ it, as a matter of 
course; and don't trouble yourself to thank him, even with a nod 
of your head. As to feehng uneasy about accepting it, that is ridi- 
culous ; because, if he don't fancy standing during the service^ he 
is at liberty to go home ; it is a free country ! 

499. A FBEACHER AND HIS WIFE. 

In a manse in Fife, the conversation of a large party, one even- 
ing, turned on a volume of sermons, which had just been published 
with considerable success, and was supposed to have brought a 
round sum into the hands of the author. When the minister's 
wife heard of what had been made by the volume, her imagination 
was excited ; and, turning to her husband, who sat a little aside, 
she said, " My dear, I see naething to hinder you to print a few of 
your sermons, too." **They were a' printed lang syne," said the 
candid minister in his wife's ear. 

500. THROWING OLD SHOES FOB LUCE!. 

The custom of throwing a shoe, taken from the left foot, after 
persons for good luck, has been practised in Norfolk from time im- 
memorial, not only at weddings, but on all occasions where good 
luck is required. Some forty years ago, a cattle-dealer desired 
his wife to *' trull her left shoe after him," when he started for 
^Norwich to buy a lottery-ticket. As he drove off on his errand, he 
looked round tojsee if she had performed the charm, and conse- 
quentljr he received the shoe in his face, with such force as to 
black his eyes. He went and brought his ticket, which turned up 
a prize of £600 ; and he always attributed his luck to the extra 
dose of shoe which he got. 

601. AN TTNEXPECTBD FOBTUNE. 

One morning a poor old soldier called at the shop of a hair- 
dresser, who was busy with his customers, and asked relief, stat- 
ing that he had stayed beyond his leave of absence, and, unless he 
could get a Uft on the coach, fatigue and severe punishment 
awaited him. The hairdresser listened to his story respectfully, 
and gave him a guinea. *^ God bless you, sir I** said the veteran. 
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astonished at the amoant. ''How can I repay yonP I have 
no^ng" in the world but this," pulling out a dirty piece of paper 
from his. pocket; "it is a recipe for makinff blacking — ^the best 
that ever was seen. Many a half-guinea I have had from the 
officers, and many bottles I have sold. May you be able to get 
something for it to repay you for your kindness to the poor sol- 
dier !" That dirty piece of paper was the recioe for the renowned 
Day and Martin's blacking ; and that hair-aresser was the late 
wealthy Mr. Bay, whose manufactory is one of the ornaments 
of London, and whose palace in Eegent's Park rivalled in magni- 
ficence the mansions of the nobihty. 

602. TAX OJK BACHELORS. 

A lady having remarked in company that she thought there 
should be a tax on the single state ; *' Yes, madam/' rejoined a 
gentleman who was present, and who was a most notable speci- 
men of the uncompromising old bachelor, << as on all other luxuries." 

503. BEST UPPEB LEATHEB. 

The following sound advice occurs in an almanack: "If you 
wish to have a shoe of durable materials, you should make the 
upper leather of the mouth of a hard drinker, for that never lets 
in water." 

504. THE subqeon's wipe. 

Women possess a presence of mind which has often delighted 
and amazed me. I remember reading of some great surgeon, 
who came one morning to his wife in tears, because he could not 
extract a piece of steel from a mechanic*s eye. *^ I have tried all 
the means in the power of man," said he, " but in vain ; my efforts 
to relieve the sufferer, only increase his agony — what shall I do ?" 
*' Take a loadstone," said the wife, " and draw out the metal at 
once." The surgeon had never once thought of this most simple 
and efficacious plan : he flew back to the sufferer, and relieved 
him instantly. 

605. ON STREET-FIQHTIWG. 

"Don't talk to me," said the Duke, when people told him that 
the visitors to the Lord Mayor's feast could be easily protected ; 
*' don't talk to me ; / know what street-fighting js." 

606. hook's OHABACTEB of a fast yOUNG LADT. 

*' Self-opinionated, with complete self-possession, a sarcastic 
sneer, and a bewitching smile, a good person, and many accom- 
plishments, this young woman was known as a genius. She was a 
connoisseur in painting, an amateur in music, a perfect dancer, an 
exquisite performer on the piano, and a Billington in singmg. She 
wrote tales and poems published on wore paper with broad margins 
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in Bond-street, made desi^s for furniture, dressed in the most 
outr6 costumes to set fashions — and in short was 2i,fine^ dashing^ 
animated girl. But with all this blaze of notoriety, did anybody 
esteem her particularly P Was there any one man upon earth 
who on his pillow could say — ^My God ! what an angel is Fanny- 
Wilding? Had she ever refused an offer of marriage. No! 
for nobody ever had made her one. She was like a fine 
firework, entertaining to look at, but dangerous to come too 
near to ; her bouncing and cracking in the open air gave a lustre 
to surrounding objects, but there was not a human being who 
could be tempted to take the exhibition into his own house. 

507. PROOFS OF CIVILISATION. 

A person who had resided for some time on'the coast of Africa, 
was asked if he thought it possible to civilise thS natives. " As a 
proof of the possibility of it," said he, " I have known some negroes 
that thought as little of a lie or an oath as any European." 

A modern writer of travels records, that in one of his peregrin- 
ations' he traversed a wide extent of uncultivated regions, but at 
last perceived a gibbet, " the sight of which," says he, " gave me 
infinite pleasure, as it proved that I was in a civilised country.'^ 

508. SA.RCASM OF DR. JOHNSON's. 

One evening, at Oxford, Dr. Johnson was present at a private 
party, when, among other topics, an essay on the future life of 
brutes was mentioned, and a gentleman present was inclined to 
support the author's opinion, that the lower animals have an " im- 
mortal part." He familiarly remarked to the doctor, "Reallj, 
sir, when we see a very sensible dog, we don*t know what to think 
of him." Upon which, Johnson, turning quickly round, replied, 
" True, sir; and when we see a very foolish /eZ/ow, we don't know 
what to think of him." 

509. HORSES AND ASSES. 

A jockey-lord met his old college tutor at a great horse fair. 
" Ah ! doctor," exclaimed his lordship, " what brings you here 
among these high-bred cattle ? Do you think you can distinguish 
B. horse from an assl^" "My lord," replied the tutor, "I soon 
perceived you among these horses." 

510. THE WORST OF ALL. 

Mr. Moore having been long under a prosecution in Doctor's 
Commons, his proctor called on him one day whilst he was com- 
posing the tragedy of the Gamester. The proctor having sat down, 
he read him four acts of the piece, being all he had written, by 
which the man of law was so afiected, that he exclaimed, " Good ! 
good! can you add to this couple's distress in the last act?" "O! 
very easily," said the poet, " 1 intend to put them in the spiritual 
court.'* 
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511. BULLS Aia> BULLIES. 

At Worcester assizes, a cause was tried about the soundness 
of a horse, in which a clergyman, not educated in the school of 
Tattersall, appeared as a witness. He was confused in ^ving his 
CTidence, and a furious, blustering counsellor, who examined him, 
was at last tempted to exclaim, " Pray, sir, do you know the dif- 
ference between a horse and a cow?" "I acknowledge tfiy 
ignorance," replied the clergyman ; ** I hardly know the diff'erence 
between a Horse and a cow, or a bully and a bull, only that a bull, 
I am told, has horns, and a bully (bowing respectfully to the 
counsellor), luckily for me, has none." 

512* HAPPINBSS* 

Xo man can jfldge of the happiness of another. As the moon 
plays upon the waves, and seems to our eyes to favour with a 
peculiar beam one long track amidst the waters, leaving the rest 
m comparative obscurity ; yet all the while she is no niggard in 
her lustre — for the rays that meet not our eyes seem to us as 
though they were not, yet she, with an equal and unfavouring 
lovehness, mirrors herself on every wave. Even so, perhaps, hap- 
piness falls with the same brightness and power over the whole 
expanse of life, though to our limited eyes she seems only to rest 
on those billows from which the ray is reflected back upon our 
own sight. 

513. GOOSE. 

A dancer said to a Spartan, " You cannot stand so long upon 
one leg as I can." "True," answered the Spartan, "but any 
goose can." 

514. FOX. 
^Mr. Fox, in the course of a speech, said, " If anything on my 
part, or on the part of those with whom I acted, was an obstruc- 
tion to peace, I could not lie on my pillow with ease." George 
Tierney (then in the administration) whispered to his neighbour, 
" If he could not lie on his pillow with ease, he can lie in this 
house with ease." 

515. BOOTS. 

^ The present Mr. , of College, once found his boots 

plugged with shell-fish. In retaliation for this practical joke, he 
very neatly glued the whole of the boots of the supposed perpe- 
trators to the carpet, so that, in rising for morning chapel, the 
feelings of some may well be imagined. 

516. A GOOD FACB ON A BAD BUSINESS. 

Dodd, the actor, who was a small man, and of a passive temper, 
had offended a brother comedian, who was a tall, powerful man 
of six feet, and who had, in consequence, declared that he ^uld 
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beat D odd whenever he met hun. Some time after ill-fortune 
threw them together at the corner of Charles-street, where, as 
good as his promise, the big man gave Dodd such a confounded 
smack on the face as almost levelled him with the ground. Dodd 
recovering, said, ** Damme, sir, what's that for — do you mean 
that in jest or earnest ! " "In earnest," replied the other, placing 
himself in a boxing attitude. " Oh, very well," said Dodd, " if it's 
in earnest ; but I should not have liked such a jest at all," and 
walked off, 

617. POLITICAL AGITATIOW. 

It is not only hard to distinguish between too little and too 
much, but between the good and evil intentions of the different 
reformers. One man calls out fire I that he may save the house, 
another that he may run away with the furniture.— <Siiarp. 

518. A BEHEDY FOB GBIEF. 

The Marshal de Mouchy maintained that the flesh of pigeons 
possessed a consoling virtue. Whenever this nobleman lost a 
friend or relation he said to his cook, " Let me have roast pigeons 
for dinner to-day. I have always remarked," he added, '* that 
after eating two pigeons, I rise from table much less sorrowful." 

519. POBTBT AND FASTBY. 

A German poet, having lately written a gastronomic song upon 
the pastry of one of the best pastry-cooks of his place, the latter 
thought he could not better testify his gratitude than by sending 
him one of the objects he had celebrated in his song. The poet 
was at first enchanted with the work ; but, to his grief, on finish- 
ing the last morsel, he recognised in the paper, upon which it lay 
when baked, the copy of his song with which he had testified his 
homage to the pastry-cook. In a great rage he ran to his shop, 
and accused him with the crime of Iobscb poeticoe. " Ah, sir," re- 
plied the artist, not in the least disconcerted, "why so angry? I 
nave only followed your example ; you have made a song upon 
my pastry, and I have made pastry upon your song ! " 

520. POLITICAL GUKPOWDBB. 

When Lord Bath was told of the determination of turning 
out Pitt, and letting Fox remain in the ministry, he said, it put 
him in mind of a story of the Gunpowder Plot. The Lord 
Chamberlain was sftnt to examine the vaults under the parliament 
house, and returning with his report said, " he had found five and 
twenty barrels of gunpowder ; that he had removed ten of them, 
and hoped the other fifteen would do no harm." 
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621. CONSOLATION. 

When Lord * * * shot himself, Lord S. said, " Well, I am 
very sorry for poor ♦ * * I but it is the part of a wise man to 
make the best of every misfortune. I shall now have the best 
cook in England." 

522. THE GARDEN OF EDEN. 

A Scotchman maintained that the Garden of Eden was 
certainly placed in Scotland. " For," said he, " have we not, all 
within amile of one another, * AdanCs Mounts the * Elysium Fields^ 
' Paradise Placed and the city of * Eden-burgh f *' 

523. PADDY again! 

An Irishman one day found a light guinea, which he was 

obliged to sell for eighteen shillings. Next day he saw another 

guinea lying in the street. " No, no," says he, " 1*11 have nothing 

to do with you, I lost three shillings by your brother yesterday. 

624. 
The porter of a Dublin grocer was brought up before a 
magistrate, on a charge of stealing chocolate, which he could not 
deny. Upon being asked to whom he sold it, the pride of Patrick 
was greatly wounded. " To whom did I sell it !" says Pat ; " why, 
does he think I took it to sell f^ — " Then, sir," said the magistrate, 
" what did you do with it ?" — '^o wid it ! since you must know,'' 
said he, " we made tay of it." 

625. A LONG LIFE. 

Sir Walter Scott, meeting an Irish beggar in the street, who 
importuned him for sixpence, the Great Unknown, not. having 
one, gave him a shilling, adding, with a laugh, " Mind, now, sir, 
you owe me sixpence." — " Och, sure enough," said the beggar, 
** and God grant you life till I pay you!" 

626. ELOQUENCE. 

At a coffee-house, not a mile from Temple Bar, a countryman 
of Dr. Lucas, the Irish patriot, speaking of that person as a great 
orator, said, " Upon my conscience, he speaks with the tongue of 
an angel; for when I heard him, I thought the devil was in the 
man.'° 

627. GOING TO BE BUEIED. 

A poor Irishman passing through a village near Chester, saw 
a crowd of people approaching, which made him inquire what was 
the matter. He was answered, " a man was going to be buried." 
" Oh," replied he, " I'll stop to see that, for we carry them in our 
country." 
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6'28. DRUNK BY TUB KING. 

An eminent spirit- merchant in Dublin announces, in one of 
tlie Irish papers, that he has still a small quantity of the whisky 
on sale which was drunk by his late Majesty while in Dublin, 

529. COMB TO BE HANGED. 

A fellow walking through the Old Bailey, at the time of an 
execution, when an Irishman was at the pomt of being turned 
off*, inhumanly bawled out, " Are you there ? I always said you 
would come to be hanged !'* " You are a liar," replied Pat ; " if 
it were the last word I had to say! I did not come, I was 
brought I " 

530. UNDERSTANDING. 

^ No wonder that Lord Anglesey makes a bungling job of his 
Irish administration," said an O'Connellite, " since he has only half 
the understanding of other people." " What do you mean by that ?" 
furiously cried a dozen of the opposite party — "Merely that his 
lordship carries a cork leg," was the cool reply. 

31. LONG LIFE. 

An Irish Jack Ketch, upon asking a criminal on the point of 
execution, for the accustomed fee of his office, received something 
more than the usual sum, on which he exclaimed, in thankful 
glee, " Long life and good luck tQ,yer honour," and instantly let 
the drop fall. 

632. hook's broad grins. 

The real farce at one time was Theodore Hook's life. It was 
one uninterrupted succession of boisterous buffooneries — especially 
of what the future lexicographer might also be pardoned for sup- 
posing to have been called after him — Hoaxes. Of these — his true 
Sayings and Doings — his own talk inter pocvla was the only ade- 
quate memorial. We may catch some outlines in his Gurney and 
Daly — but even his pen was too slow and cumbrous for the vital 
reproduction of such scenes. They are nothing without the com- 
mentary of that bright eye — the deep gurgling glee of his voice — 
the electrical felicity of his pantomime — ^for in truth he was as 
great an actor as could have been produced by rolling up Liston 
and Terry and Mathews into one. So told, no mirth in this 
world ever surpassed the fascination of these early mountebankeries. 
We have seen austere judges, venerable prelates, grand lords, and 
superfine ladies, all alike overwhelmed and convulsed as he went 
over the minutest details of such an episode as that, for example, 
of his and Mathews, as they were rowing to Richmond, being sud- 
denly bitten by the sight of a placard at the foot of a Barnes 
garden, — Nobody permitled to land here — Offenders prosecuted with 
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the utmost Rigaar of Law— ^ihevr instant disembarkation on the 
forbidden paradise — the fishing-line converted into a surveyor's 
measuring-tape — their solemn pacing to and fro on the beautiful 
lawn — Hook the surveyor, with his book and pencil in hand — 
Mathews the clerk, with the cord and walking-stick, both soon 
p'oned into the exquisite turf: — the opening of the parlour-window 
and fiery approach of the nap]dned alderman — the comedians* 
cod, indifferent reception of him and his indignant inquiries : the 
gradual announcement of their being the agents of the Canal 
Company, settling where the new cut is to cross the old gentleman's 
pleasaunce : — his alarm and horror, which call forth the unaffected 
regrets and commiserations of the unfortunate officials, "never 
more pained than with such a duty :" — the alderman's suggestion 
that they had better walk in and talk the matter over: — their 
anxious examination of watches, and reluctant admission that they 
might spare a quarter of an hour — " but alas ! no use,'* they *' fear 
none whatever :*' — the entry of the dining-room — ^the turkey just 
served — ^the pressing invitation to taste a morsel — the excellent 
dinner — the fine old madeira — the bottle of pink champagne, " a 
present from my lord mayor " — the discussion of half-a-dozen of 
claret and of the projected branch of the canal — the city knight's 
arguments getting more and more weighty — " Really this business 
must be reconsidered — One bottle more, dear gentlemen " — till at 
last it is getting dark— they are eight miles from Westminster 
Bridge — ^Hook bursts out into song, and narrates in extempore 
verse the whole transaction, winding up with — 

And we greatly approve of your fare, 

Yoiir cellar's as prime as your cook ; 
And this clerk here is Mathews the player, 

And my name, sir, is — Theodore Hook. — \_Exeunt. 

533. wonsE still. 

An English labourer in Cheshire attempting to drown himself, 
an Irish reaper, who saw him go into the water, leaped after him 
and brought him safe to shore. The fellow attempting it a second 
time, the reaper a second time got him out; but the labourer 
determined to destroy himself, watched an opportunity and hanged 
himself behind the barn-door. The Irishman observed him, but 
never offered to cut him down ; when, several hours afterward, the 
master of the farm-yard asked him, upon what ground he had 
suffered the poor fellow to hang there P " f^aith," replied Patrick, 
** I don't know what you mean by ground ; I know I v^aa so good 
to him that I fetched him out of the water two times ; and I know, 
too, he was wet through every rag, and I thought he hung himself 
up to dry, — and you know I could have no right to prevent him." 
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534. A BAD CASE. 

An Irish counsellor having lost his cause, which had heen tried 
before three judges, one of whom was esteemed a very able lawyer, 
and the other two but indifferent, some pf the other barristers were 
very merry on the occasion. ** Well, now," says he, *' at any raie 
it was a bad cause, and I have lost no great things by it. Butwio 
the devil could help it when there were an hundred judges on che 
bench ?*' *' An hundred !" said a stander-by, " there were but three.'' 
"By Jove !" replied he, " there was one and two ciphers" 

535. SCRATCHIKQ THE HEAD. 

Philosophers place memory in rear of the head ; and it seems 
the mine of memory lies there, because there men naturally dig for 
it, scratching it when they are at a loss. — Fuller, 

636. WRITING TREASON. 

Home Tooke, on being asked by a foreigner of distinction, how 
much treason an Englishman might venture to write, without 
being hanged, replied, that " he could not inform him just yet, but 
that he was trying." 

537. THE LATE EARL OF ABERCORN. 

This independent nobleman was once solicited by his brother to 
apply for a living which was vacant, and in the gift of the crown, 
worth £1,000 a-year. Lord A.'s answer was as follows: — "I 
never ask favours. Enclosed is a deed of annuity for £1,000 per 
annum. — Abercorn." 

538. THE FAMILY SUIT. 

The son-in-law of a Chancery barrister having succeeded to the 
lucrative practice of the latter, came one morning in breathless 
ecstacy, to inform him that he had succeeded in bringing nearly to 
its termination a cause, which had been pending in that court of 
scruples for several years. Instead of obtaining the expected con- 
gratulations of the retired veteran of the law, his intelligence was 
received with indignation. •' It was by this suit," exclaimed he, 
" that my father was enabled to provide for me, and to portion 
your wife ; and, with the exercise of common prudence, it would 
have furnished you with the means of providing handsomely for 
your children and grandchildren." 

539.* OK SIR ISAAC NEWTON. 

"Some demon, sure," says wond'ring Ned, 

" In N^ew ton's brain has fix'd his station !*' 
" True," Dick replies, '* you've rightly said, 
I know his name,— 'tis demonstration.^^ 
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540. THE BUSSIAN WATCHMAk's SONG. 

ThefoHoicing is the translation of a Bussian Watchman* s song of 
nighty pronounced at the hour of ten. 

Hearken, folks, to what I'm singing- 
Ten o'clock the bell is ringing : 
Ten commandments were from heav'n 
By th' Almighty to us giv'n. 
Ill our watching would defend yon, 
Did not God himself befriend you ; 
Fount of goodness, pow'r, and might, 
Give to all a happy night ! 

541. TEDIOUS P£OPI<£. 

A tedious person is one a man would leap a steeple from. — 
Ben Jonson. 

542. ANBcnoTB or g. a. stbvbns. 

When George Alexander Stevens was a first actor in the 
Norwich company^ he performed the part of Horatio, in the " Fair 

Penitent." The Calista was a Mrs. B , who had long been the 

celebrated heroine in tragedy, and the lady in high life in comedy. 

Mrs. B , in her decline, sacrificed too often to the intoxicating 

god. In proportion as the action of the play advanced towards a 
conclusion, by endeavourmg to raise her spirits with a cheerful glass, 
ehe became totally unfit to represent the character. In her last 
scene of Calista, it was so long before she died, that George, after 
giving her several gentle hints, cried out, *• Why don't you die, 

you 1" She retorted, as loud as she could, " You robbed the 

Bristol mail, you dog?" This spirited dialogue so diverted the 
audience, that much clapping ensued. The manager, seeing no 
end of this merry business, dropped the curtain, and put an end to 
the tumult. 

543. A STBIKING UKENESS. 

*' Come hither. Sir George, my picture is here, — 
What think you, my love ? don't it strike you P'' 

*' I can't say it does, just at present, my dear. 
But I think it soon will, it*s so like you.** 

544. ASS-ASSASSINATION. 

, Few who witness in a theatre of any kind the timidity of a 
debutant, can form the remotest idea of the dreadful feeling of 
stage-fright. I know but one thing with which to compare it, and 
that is the first sensation of sea-sickness ; and hke that, with some 
people it is never overcome. Mr. Hook, however, recovered before 
the piece concluded, and afterwards acted Viqxfur, in the farce of 
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My Grandmother^ imitating Mr. Farley excellently; and a 
character in an admirable burlesque tragedy of his own writing", 
called Ass-Ass-ination, previously to which he hoaxed the audience 
with a prologue, purposely unintelligible, but speciously delivered ; 
the first and last word of each line were only to be distinguished, 
bearing in them all the cant and rhymes of such addresses (some 
heard and others guessed at, as the speaker's ingenuity served, for 
of course all was extempore). At the close of this, great applause 
followed; and one elderly, important gentleman was heard to 
whisper to another sitting next him, "An excellent prologue, but 
abominably inarticulate !" 

M5. SKINNING EEI^. 

Mr. Bentham has thus formally refuted the common fallacy as 
to the cruelty of skinning live eels : — '* JSTo eel is used to be 
skinned successively by several persons ; but one and the same 
person is used successively to skin several eels.** 

646. DINNER-TIME. 

A person asked a Grecian philosopher what he thought was the 
proper time to dine ? " Sir,'^ says the ancient, " the proper time 
of dinner with the opulent, is when they choose ; with the poor 
man, when he can.'' 

547. SOME MORE OF MAGINN. 

Tom Hood, the punster, and T. John Boyle, were once mounting* 
up Ludgate Hill, when Hood challenged me to pun oa St. Paul^ 
Church ; " I will bet you half-a-dozen glasses of gin-and-water," 
quoth he, "that you will not be able." "Pooh, pooh!" said I ; 
Paulo majora canamus, — Give me a nobler subject than FauV 
Hood confessed himself beaten, and lost the wager with a very 
bad grace. 

648. HOW TO COLLECT AUTOGRAPHS. 

A friend of mine, one of the wittiest and most learned men of 
the day, once recommended a Frenchman, who expressed an 
anxiety to possess the autographs of literary men, to cash their 
bills; "And beheve me,'* says he, "if you do, you will get the 
handwriting of the best of the tribe." This, however, the French- 
man declined to do. 

549. HINTS TO MEN OF BUSINESS. 

^ Whenever you are in a hurry, engage a drunken cabman; he 
will drive you at double the speed of a sober one. Also, be sure 
not to engage a cabman who owns the horse he drives ; he will 
spare his quadruped, and carry you at a funeral pace. Both these 
maxims are as good as any in E;Ochefoucault. 
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£)50. ISOT THE SAME. 

A butcher boy, carryings a tray on his shoulder, accidentally 
struck it against a spruce young gentleman's collar. " The deuce 
take the tray I*' said he. "Why, spoony," said/ the lad, "the deuce 
never takes the tray P* 

651. DOUBLE ENTEY. 

"Mr. Trim," said a wag, "how do you keep your books?'' 
"Oh, by double entry." "Double entry; how's that?" "Oh, 
easy enough : I make one entry, and father makes the other." 

552. SHAVING BXTEAORDINABY. . 

His eye was stern and wild, — his cheek was pale and cold as clay ; 

Upon his tightened lip a smile of fearful meaning lay ; 

He mused awhile — but not in doubt — no trace of doubt was there, 

It was the steady solemn pause of resolute despair. 

Once more he looked upon the scroll— once more its words he read, 

Then calmly, with unflinching hand, its folds before him spread. 

I saw him bare his throat, and seize the cold blue steel, 

And grimly try the tempered edge he was so soon to feel ! 

A sickness crept upon my heart, and dizzy swam my head ; 

I could not stir — I could not cry — I felt benumbed and dead ; 

Black icy horrors struck me dumb and froze my senses o'er ; 

I closed my eyes in utter fear and strove to think no more. 

Again I looked — a fearful change across his face had passed. 

He seem'd to rave, — oh cheek and lip a flaky foam was cast ; 

He raised on high the glittering blade, — then first I found a 

tongue — 
"Hold madman! stay the frantic deed!" I cried, and forth I 

sprung ; 
He heard me, but he heeded not — one glance around he gave ; 
And ere I could arrest his hand — he had begun to shave I 

553. AN INTELLIGENT POLICEMAN. 

An extensive hosier became bankrupt. The man in possession, 
being discovered stealing a portion of the stock, was, as is usual in 
such cases, introduced to the notice of the Magistrate, who, 
addressing himself to the assignee (also a hosier), commenced : ' 
"T beheve, sir, you are the prosecutor ?" The pohcemasi in charge 
of «;he prisoner interrupted by replying — "I^o, your worship, he'i^ 
a hosier." 

554. TWELVE AT A BIBTH. 

A country editor, in speaking of a steamboat, says — " She has 
twdve berths in her ladies' cabin.'' " Oh, hfe of me," exclaimed 
an (Id lady on reading the above, " what squaring there must 
have been." 



126 WIJLLIAM HOaASTH's OWN JQS MILLEB ; 

555. A SMART BOT» 

Dr. Wayland, of Brown University, in the United States, had a 
boy about six years old, who was anything but a fool. The doctor 
placed him under the care of one of the students, with the charge 
that he should not go out, without permission from his tutor. — 
^^May I go out?'* at length inquired our hero. — "No," was the 
laconic reply. — ^A few minutes* pause followed. " May I go out?" 
again inquired the boy. — "No," was again the response. The 
miniature edition of the doctor slowly rose from his seat, took up 
his cap and pushed for the door.—" Stop," said the tutor ; " do you 
know what no means P" — " Yes," said Charley ; " it is a particle of 
negation, and two of them coming together, are equivalent to an 
affirmative !"— His wit was his passport. 

556. A MATCH FOR HIS VASTER. 

In a lesson at school, some juvenile Jonathans chanced to come 
across the mention of an elephant's skin. " Did any of you ever 
fiee an elephant's skin ?" asked the master. " I have !" shouted a 
six-year-old at the foot of the class. "Where?" inquired Old 
Spectacles, amused by his earnestness. "On the elephant !'' was the 
reply. 

557. A CATASTEOPHB. 

Why does a cat on her hind legs remind one of Niagara ? 
Because it is a cat-erect. 

558. SETTLING A L0N(} BILL. 

• 

An acquaintance showed me a most portentous -looking bill 
that had been sent in to him. " Gad ! (said I) it's a precious long 
one." — " It is (said my acquaintance), but he'll find the time a 
precious deal longer before he gets it." He went abroad a day 
or twQ afterwards. 

659. A LITTLE SUN. 

A forward young lady was walking one morning on the Steyne, 
at Brighton, when she encountered a facetious friend. " You see, 
Mr. Debenham," said she, " I am colne out to get a little sun and 
air." " I think, madam, you had better get a little husband first,^ 
was the reply. 

560. FRESH GREENS. 

A domestic, newly engaged, presented to his master oae 
morning a pair of boots, the leg of one of which was much longer 
that the other. "How comes it, you rascal, that these boots are 
not of the same length ?'' "I really don't know, sir, but what 
bothers me most is, that the pair down stairs are in the same 
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661. SCOTCH WITS. 

A lady asked a very silly Scotch nobleman how it happened 
that the Scots who came out of their own country were, generally 
speaking, men of more abilities than those who remained at home. 
" Oh, madam,'' said he, " the reason is obvious. At every outlet 
there are persons stationed to examine all who pass, that for the 
honour oi the country no one be permitted to leave it who is not a 
man of understanding".'' — "Then," said she, "I suppose your 
lordship was smuggled." 

562. TBBfPTATION. 

An aged Quakeress, the other afternoon, was seen intently 
gazing upon a piece of richly embroidered satin, displayed in a 
linen-draper's shop, in Fleet Street. An Irishman, passing, smiled 
as he saw the fascination upon the dame. " Ah," said he, " that's 
Satin tempting Eve." 

563. WHOLES ALB AND BET AIL. 

A knowing one his horses put 
In stables snug till time of sale ; 
Their coats well curried, trimm'd, and cut. 
And nicely drest each mane and tail. 

A spiteful rogue, just ripe for jail. 
Stole unobserved into the stable. 
And cutting off each horse's tail, 
Decamped as fast as he was able. 

'' What shall I do ?" the dealer cried, 
As loudly he his loss bewail'd ; 
" Sell them wholesale,' his boy replied ; 
" You see they cannot be retaiVdP 

564. asses' inLK. 
A sign on a small house in the vicinity of Dublin has this in- 
scription i—Asses^ milk every morning fresh from the cow,^' 

665. OJT A BLAITK SHEET OF PAPER. 

Fair spotless leaf, thou emblem pure 

Of innocence, — beware I 
Nor think thy beauty lives secure ; 

Tis dangerous to be fair. 

To wit obscene, and impious jest. 

Thou liest too much exposed ; 
Give truth possession of thy breast, 

Or be for ever closed. 
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Some wanton pen may scrawl thee o'er, 

And blot thy virgin face ; 
And whiteness, deem'd thy praise before, 

May turn to thy disgrace ! 

Oh ! give me then thy faultless page, 

Ere yet foul stain be drank ; 
On virtue's side with me engage, 

iNor leave for vice a blank. 

By thee shall idle vacant hearts 

This useful moral learn, 
That unemploy'd, the brightest parts 

To vice and folly turn. 

By thee- shall Innocence be taught 

What dangers wait on youth. 
Unless with early precepts fraught, 

And prepossess^Q of truth. 

566. AFFECTION FOB THE SCOTCH. ' 

A friend of mine who hates the Scotch as hearjiily as Johnson, 
returned lately from a tour through the Highlands. I asked him 
what gave him the greatest pleasure during his travel ; he replied, 
'' To see the funerals." 

567. ORIGIN OP A PEN. 

Love begg'd and pray'd old Time to stay, . 

While he and Psyche toy'd together ; 
Love held his wings — Time tore away, 

But in the scuffle dropt a feather. 

Love seized the prize, and with his dart 
Adroitly work'd to trim and shape it ; 

" 0, Psyche ! though 'tis pain to part. 
This charm shall make us half escape it. 

*' Time need not fear to fly too slow, 

.When he this useful loss discovers ; 
A pen's the only plume I know. 

That wings her pace for absent lovers." 

668. SHERIDAN ON STAMP RECEIPTS. 

The stamp-duty on receipts was first introduced during the 
short reign of the administration composed of " all the talents." 
Charles Fox was at the time in pecuniary difficulties; and the 
following was penned on the occasion, and attributed to Sheri- 
dan : — 
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" I would," says Fox, " a tax devise, 

That shall not fall on me ; " 
" Then tax receipts," Lord North replies, 

" For those you never see." 

569. LOUIS XIV. 
When the city of Beaune received Louis XIV., he tasted their 
wine, which his majesty praised : " Gad 1 sire," said the mayor, 
" it is not to be compared with what we have in our cellars." 
" Which you keep, no doubt, for a better occasion," replied the 
king. 

570. HOLDIKQ A PLOUGH. 

An Kshman made application to a farmer for work. On 
being asked if he could hold the plough, Paddy said he could do 
that or anything else. He was accordingly engaged, and next 
day his master went with him to the field to see him commence 
operations. It was soon found that the Hibernian was new at 
his trade. " Did you not tell me, sir, that you could hold the 
plough?" said the master. "Arrah, be aisy now," said Pat; 

*' how the d 1 can I hould it and two horses drawing it awaj 

from me ? but give it me into the barn, and by japers, I'll hould 
it with ever a boy." 

671. gabeick's lost lover. 
When, in the early part of his life, Garrick performed Ranger 
with a most uncommon spirit, and so well looked the part that a 
young lady of great family and fortune fell violently in love with 
him, her friends, finding it in vain to reason with her, and dreading 
her forming a matrimonial .connection with a player, took her to 
see him play Scrub, and the very contemptible appearance he made 
in that part wrought a perfect cure. Garrick was himself so 
conscious of the pitiful figure he made in that character, and so 
thoroughly ashamed of it, that he gave directions to the box- 
keeper that, " if any of Lord Burlington*s family came to take 
places, he must say the boxes were all taken.'' 

572. MAL-APE0P03 WIT. 

In the year 1797, when democratic notions ran high, it may be 
remembered that the King's coach was attacked as his Majesty 
was going to the House of Peers. A gigantic Hibernian, on that 
occasion, was conspicuously loyal in repelling the mob. Soon after, 
to his no small suprise, he received a message from Mr. Dundas to 
attend at his office. He went, and met with a gracious reception 
from the great man, who, after prefacing a few encomiums on his 
active loyalty, desired him to point out any way in which he would 
wish to be advanced, his Majesty having particularly noticed his 



130 WILLIAM H0GABTH*8 OWK JOE MILLER; 

courageous conduct, and being desirous to reward it. Pat 
scratched and scraped for a while, half thunderstruck. " The 
devil take me if I know what I'm fit for." " Nay, mj good fel- 
low," cried Harry, " think a moment, and dirma throw yourself 
out o' the way o* fortun'." Pat hesitated a moment, smirking as 
if some odd idea had strayed into his noddle, " I'll tell you what, 
inister, make a Scotchman of me, and, by St. Patrick, there'll 
be no fear of my gettin' on." The minister gazed awhile at the 
mal-apropos hit. " Make a Scotchman of you, sir, that's impossible, 
for I can't give you pntdencey 

573. TWO KEGATIVES. 

Mr. Pitt was disputing at a cabinet dinner on the energy and 
beauty of the Latin language. In support of the superiority 
which he affirmed it to have over the English, he asserted that 
two negatives made a thing more positive than one affirmative 
possibly could. " Then," said Thurlow, " your father and mother 
must have been two complete negatives to mske such & positive 
fellow as you are." 

574. BEIKG ON THE SPOT. 

In a convivial assembly, some of the company questioning 
whether the hamlet of Auburn, in the county of Westmeath, 
was really the subject of Dr. Goldsmith's Deserted Village, and 
a doubt arising from the circumstances of the doctor's not having 
been actually on the spot when he composed that pathetic piece, 
an old Irish gentleman present, with the zeal of a warm defender 
of his country's rightful honour, exclaimed, " Why, gentlemen, 
was Milton actually in heU when he wrote his Paradise Lost ? " 

675. BUBNiNO 'chimney-sweepers. 

A large party are invited to dinner ; a great display is to be 
made ; and, about an hour before dinner, there is an alarm that 
the kitchen-chimney is on fire ! It is impossible to put off the 
distinguished personages who are expected. It gets very late for 
the soup and fish ; the cook is frantic ; all eyes are turned upon 
the sable consolation of the master chimney-sweeper, and up into 
the midst of the burning chimney is sent one of the miserable 
little infants of the brush ! There is a positive prohibition of this 
practice, and an enactment of penalties, in one of the acts of 
parliament which respect chimney-sweepers. But what matter 
acts of parliament, when the pleasures of genteel people are con- 
cerned ? Or what is a toasted child compared to the agonies of a 
mistress of the house, with a deranged dinner ? — Sidney Smith. 
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676. BED TAPE. 

Curran, when Master of the Rolls, said to Mr. Grattan, "You 
would he the greatest man of your age, if you would buy a few 
yards of red tape, and tie up your bills and paper." This was the 
fault or misfortune of Sir James Mackintosh : he never knew the 
use of red tape, and was utterly unfit for the common business of 
life. That a guinea represents a quantity of shillings, and that it 
would barter for a quantity of cloth, he was well aware; but the 
accurate number of the baser coin, or the just measurement of the 
manufactured articles, to which he was entitled for his gold, he 
could never learn, and it was impossible to teach him. — Sidney 
Smith, 

677. STEAM-BOAT EXPLOSIONS. ' 

How frequently it is observable, that when a wreck or a steam- 
boat explosion has occurred on any of our shores, there is a general 
desertion by the public of all pleasure trips in that neighbourhood. 
The feeling of panic and insecurity, indeed, is such, that some 
men of business are disposed to defer the period of, an intended 
voyage. 

The Hibernian, however, looks at the affaiivunder a difierent 
aspect. * Pray, book-keeper, have any of your steam-packets been 
blown up lately V 

'Oh! no, sir; we have had nothing of the kind these two 
years.' ' Tell me the day after you've had a blowin' up and I'll be 
off immediately, for you 11 not be having a thing of that kind two 
days yet; if it's been so long a coming, your turn must be gittin* 
near.' 

678. HOW TO BING UP TOUB SEBVAITT. 

An Irish officer rang his bell so often that no servant the land- 
lady could hire would stop in the house, or could stand the running 
upstairs. The officer, consequently, received notice to quit, which 
being unwilling to do, and finding the cause of warning, he pro- 
mised never to ring his bell again; upon this understanding 
he retired to his apartment. In about half-an-hour the whole 
house was alarmed by the report of pistols in the captains 
room. Up rushed the landlady, the lodgers, and the servants, and 
burst open the door, in the full expectation of some dreadful cata- 
strophe. * Coffee,' coolly said the captain. On their expressing 
surprise, the lodger cried, 'Why, as you do not like me to ring 
the bell, of course I must find a substitute.' 

579. IKON IN IRONS. 

It is observable that, as often as the matrimonial blacksmith of 
Gretna-Green visits London, he lodges in Fettevlane. 
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580. DOUBTFUL PRAI8B. 

Your comedy I've read, my friend, 
And like the half you pilfer'd best ; 
But sure the piece you yet may mend : 
Take courage, man 1 and steal the rest. 

581. MONSTERS IN PETTICOATS. 

The Spanish ladies seem almost as fond of the sanguinary effects 
of bull feasts, as the Bomans were of the scenes in their amphi- 
theatres. When a bull that has got a character in some of the 
former feasts has been passing by, I have heard some of the ladies 
6ay, " Oh, the dear creature I " and others, " Blessed be the soul of 
the mother who bore thee ! thou hast killed thy six men." 

582. COOL BETORT. 

Henderson, the actor, was seldom known to be in a passion. 
When at Oxford, he was one day debating with a fellow-student, 
who, not keeping his temper, threw a glass of wine in the actor's 
face, when Henderson took out his handkerchief, wiped his face, 
and coolly said, " That, sir, was a digression ; now for the argu- 
ment." 

• 583. LOCALITY, 

A gentleman relating in a coffee-house an accident he had 
met with from a fall, was asked by a surgeon present, if it was 
near the vertebra that he had been hurt. " No, sir," was the re- 
ply, " it was near the Elephant and Castle.^* 

584. TRANSLATION. 

A free translation of the terms on some boxes in an apothecary's : 
Ligna, matches — Varia, odds and ends — Emplastra, old gloves and 
resin — Foho, waste paper — Radices, leginnings—Resi'^xxdi, ends. 

585. quin's soliloqut, on seeing the embalmed body op 

PUKE HUMPHREY, AT ST. ALBAN's. 

By D. Garrick. 
A plague on Egypt's arts, I say I 
Embalm the dead ! on senseless clay 

Rich wines and spices waste ! 
Like sturgeon, or like brawn, shall I 
Bound in a precious pickle lie. 

Which I can never taste ? 
Let me embalm this flesh of mine 
With turtle fat and Bourdeaux wine. 

And spoil th' Egyptian trade ! 
Than Humphrey'*? Duke, more happy I - 
Embalm'd alive, old Quin shall die 

A mummy ready made 
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586. ON A MISEB, NAMED MOBE. 

Iron was his chest, 

Iron was his door ; 
His hand was iron, 

And his heart was More. 

587. WILLING rOBGETFULNESS. 

The wife protests, with labour almost wild, 
Eeliev'd, she'll never have another child. 

588, IMPEOMPTU. 

By a Br&wer^s Daughter, on her Father's discharging his Coachman for 
getting in liquor. 

Honest William, an easy and g^ood-natur'd fellow, 

Would oft' get a little too mellow ; 

Body coachman was he to an eminent brew'r, 

^0 better e'er sat on a box to be sure : 

His coach he kept clean — ^no mother or nurses 

Took more care of their babes, than he took of his horses ; 

He had these, ay, and fifty good qualities more, 

But the business of tippling could ne'er be got o'er; 

So his master effectually mended the matter. 

By hiring a man who drank nothing — but water. 

" Now, William," said he, " you see the plain case ; 

Had you drank as he does, you'd have kept a good place.'* 

*' Drink water !" quoth William, — " had all men done so, 

You ne'er would have wanted a coachman, I trow ; 

For 'tis Soakers like me, whom you load with reproaches, 

That enable you, brewers, to ride in your coaches." 

589. IBISH CALCULATION. 

An Irish gentleman at cards, having, on inspection, found the 
pool deficient^exclaimed — '* Here's a shilling short, who put it inP " 

590. QUEBT FOB AN IBISH M.P. 

It's all very well to cry " Tenant right,'' but what's to be done 
if a tenant can't write P 

591. SOAKING. 

When an Irish girl was asked, a few days since, where her 
mistress was, who had gone to a water-cure establishment, she 
said, " She had gone to soak" 

592. ANECDOTE OP GABBICK. 

David Garrick sat many times to Sir Joshua Eeynolds for 
different portraits. At .one of these sittings he gave a very lively 
account of his having once sat for his portrait to an indifferent 
painter, whom he wantonly teased ; for when the artist had worked 
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on his face till he had drawn it very correctly as he saw it at the 
time, Garrick caught an opportunity, while the painter was not 
looking at him, totally to chans^e his countenance and expresion ; 
when the poor painter patiently worked on to alter the picture, 
and make it like what he then saw : and when Garrick perceived 
that it was thus altered, he seized another opportunity, and 
changed his countenance to a third character : which, when the 

Soor. tantalised artist perceived, he, in a great rage, threw down 
is palette and pencils, saying, he believed he was painting from 
the devil, and would do no more to the picture. 

593. A COMPENSATION. 

A very brave soldier had both his arms carried off in battle, 
after which, his colonel offered him half-a-crown. " Undoubtedly, 
colonel," replied the soldier, " you think I have only lost a pair 
of gloves." 

594. AN smpsbob's dbeam. 

The Emperor Charles V. having one day lost himself in the 
heat of the chase, and wandered in the forest far from his train, 
after much fatigue in trying to find a route, came at last on a 
solitary hedge ale-house, where he entered to refresh himself. 
On coming in, he saw four men, whose mien presaged him no 
good ; he however sat down and called for something. These 
men, pretending to sleep, one of them rose, and, approaching the 
emperor, said, he had dreamt that he took his hat; and accordingly 
took it off. The second saying, he had dreamt he had taken his 
coat, took that also. The third, with a like prologue, took his 
waistcoat. And the fourth, with much politeness, said, he hoped 
there would be no objection to his feeling his pockets ; and seemg 
a chain of gold about his neck, whence hung his hunting-horn, 
was about to take that too. But the emperor said, " Stop, my 
friend, I dare say you cannot blow it ; I will teach you." So, 
putting the horn to his mouth, he blew repeatedly, and very loud. 
His people, who searched for him, heard the sound, and entering 
the cottage, were surprised to see him in such a garb. " Here are 
four fellows," said the emperor, "who have dreamt what they 

E lease ; I must also dream in my turn." Sitting down, and shutting 
is eyes a little while, he then started up, saymg, " I have dreamt 
that I saw four thieves hanged;" and immediately ordered his 
dream to be fulfilled; the master of the inn being compelled to be 
their executioner. 

595. a maiden session. 

An Irishman being asked the meaning of a " Maiden Session," 
replied it was one at which none but female prisoners were to be 
tried. 
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596. miseb's chabity. 

An illiterate person, who always volunteered to "go round 
with the hat," but was suspected of sparing his own pocket, over- 
hearing once a hint to that effect, replied : — " Other gentlemen 
puts down what they think proper, and so do I. Charity's a 
private concern, and what I give is nothing to nobody ^ — Hood, 

597. GUBIOUS BABGAIN. 

A witty knave coming into a lace-shop upon Ludgate-hill, 
said, he had occasion for a small quantity of very fine lace, and 
having pitched upon what he liked, asked the woman of the shop 
how much she would have for as much as could reach from one of 
his ears to the other, and measure which way she pleased, either 
over his head or under his chin. After some words, they agreed, 
and he paid the money down, and began to measure, saying, " One 
of my ears is here, and the other is nailed to the pillory Lq Bristol, 
therefore I fear you have not enough to make good your bargain ; 
however, I will take this piece in part, and desire you will provide 
the rest with all expedition." 

598. A PIECE OP MATE. 

A yomig actor having played a part tolerably well, EUiston 
one evenSg called him into the green-room, and addressed him to 
this effect : " Young man, you have not only pleased the public, 
but you have pleased me ; and, as a slight token of my regard and 
good wishes, 1 beg your acceptance of a small piece of plate." It 
was, beyond all question, a very small piece, for it was a silver 
tooth-pick ! 

599. PEDIGBEES. 

Pedigrees resemble the integral calculijs of mathematicians, in 
which the computation is made by ciphers. 

600. I PUBLISH THE BANNS, ETC. 

When Major- General O'Hara was governor of St. Lucia, a 
young n>an, who wanted to marry his aunt, a Madame le Batt, 
and who had been refused by the priests of the island, unless he 
could obtain a dispensation from the Pope, applied to the governor 
(naturally supposing him as great a man as his Holiness) for his 
permission, which was instantly granted in the following words: — 
" The bearer of this has my permission to marry his aunt, or his 
grandmother, if he choosea.— Charles O'Hara, Major-General 
and Pope." 
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601. SOWINQ A NEW CROP. 

A seedsman being* lately held to bail for us^ing inflammatory 
langruage respecting the Reform Bill, a wag" observed, it was pro- 
bable in the line of his profession, to promote business, he wished 
to sow sedition. 

602. HOUSEKEEPma. 

An Englishman and -a Welshman disputinsr in whose country 
was the best living ; said the Welshman, *' There is such noble 
house-keeping in Wales, that I have known above a dozen cooks 
employed at one wedding dinner.'' " Ay," answered the English- 
man, " that was because every man toasted his own cheese.'' 

603. A CHEAP SERMON. 

A poor man lately applied to a clerical bon vivant in the country 
to preach a funeral sermon on his deceased wife, at the same time 
requesting to know the expense. " Two guineas," was the reply, 
" Couldn't your reverence do it for one?" "Why I could preach 
you a sermon for one guinea, but it would not be wortn your 
hearing,*^ 

604. « aoiNG OFF." 

One telling another that he had once so excellent a gun, that it 
went off immediately upon a thief's coming into the house, although 
it was not charged. " How the devil can that be ?" said the other. 
" Because," said the first, " the thief carried it off; and^ what was 
worse, before I had time to charge him with it." 

605. BAD MEMORIES. 

Montaigne says, one reason for not returning a borrowed book 
is, because it is much easier to retain the book itself, than the pas- 
sages of it. 

606. FINE AIR. 

A wealthy bishop, congratulating a poor parson on his local 
situation, said, " You have a very fine air here." *' Yes," replied 
the latter, " if I had to live upon it, as well as in it, I should think 
80 too." 

607. STRAYING FLOCKS. 

A clergyman being complained of by another for drawing away 
his parishioners on a Sunday, made this reply, — " Feed your flock 
hotter, and then they won*t stray /" 

608. CUTTING DOUBLE. 

Divorc'd like scissors rent in twain. 
Each moum'd the rivet out : 
J^ow whet and rivetted again. 
They'll make the old shears cut.'' 
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609. BBIEF ABSTUTENCS. 

A hon vivant being observed by a friend, who had not seen him 
for a long- time, to be down-cast in his countenance, and very unlike 
himself, was asked whether any thing serious had befallen him. 
" Nothing of that sort," was his reply ; " but I am quite an altered 
character. I have left ofif drinking." '^ Indeed!'' replied his friend, 
rather astounded at the assertion ; '^ and since when?" *' Since 
two o'clock this morning,'' was the facete reply ; the speaker's 
countenance recovering its usual cast of good humour and mirth. 

610. LOSS OF AN ABIC. 

When Nelson visited the Royal Naval Hospital at Yarmouth 
after the battle of Copenhagen, he went round the wards, stopped 
at every bed, and to every man said something kind and cheering. 
At length, he stopped opposite to a bed on which was lying a s£ulor 
who had lost his right arm close to the shoulder-joint, when the 
following short dialogue ensued : — Nelson — " Well I Jack, what's 
the matter with you?" Sailor — " Lost my right arm, your 
honour." Nelson paused, looked down at his empty sleeve, then 
at the sailor, and said playfully,, " Well, Jack, then you and I are 
spoiled for fishermen ; cheer up, my brave fellow." 

611. A BLESSING TO PAVIOUBS, 

Dr. Tadloe, who was a very fat man, happening to go thump, 
thump, through a street in Oxford, where the paviours were at 
work, in the midst of July, the fellows immediately laid down their 
rammers. ** Ah, bless you, master," said one of them, "it was 
very kind of you to come this way : it saves us a great deal of 
trouble this hot weather." 

612. KNIGHTHOOD. 

When Lord Sandwich was to present Admiral Campbell, he 
told him that probably the king would knight him. The admiral 
did not much relish the honom*. "Well, but," said Lord S., 
^' perhaps Mrs. Campbell will like it." " Then let the king 
knight her," answered the rough seaman. 

613. TO THS FLEAS IN SEVEN DIALS. 

Hence, ye disturbers of my sleep, 

No more my weary body bite ; 
Begone, you rogues, your distance keep. 

And let me snore away the night. 
Will you suck the crimson flood, 

You hopping, .jumping, ugly crew ? 
Will nothing please you but my blood. 

And let that flow with torment too? 
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Then take your fill, you thirsty elves, 
'Tis with my life tho' to my sorrow ; 

Drink, scoundrels, drink, and hurst yourselves. 
That I may have some sleep to-morrow. 

614. AS IBISH LAin>SGAPB. 

An Irish officer a thousand miles at sea in the Atlantic, observ- 
ing three vessels right a-head of his own, called out to some friends 
who were pacing tiie quarter deck : '^ By St. Patrick, boys, what a 
fine landscape r' 

615. AJS UIJTIMAIITM. 

A luckless undergraduate of Cambridge being examined for his 
degree, and failing in every subject upon which he was tried, com- 
plained l^at he had not been questioned upon the things which he 
knew. Upon which the examining master tore off an inch of 
paper, and pufihing it towards him, aesired him to write upon that 
all he knew. 

616. UIS8IKG. 

A stage coach pulled up at an inn, for the passengers to dine. 
When ready to proceed on the journey, the coachman discovered 
thai two or three of the passengers were missing, and began to wax 
warm at the delay that their absence caused. An Irishman, an 
outside passenger, exclaimed, '' Why don't you spake, you that are 
missing, and not be after keeping us here all day P '' 

617. BEST7LT8 OF PEI7NY POSTAOB ItT BNOLAND. 

A writer states that the influence of the penny postage system 
throughout Great Britain, in improving the intellectual, moral, 
and social habits of the humbler classes, is truly wonderful; 
thousands are learning to write for the pleasure of corresponding 
with their friends^ The effect of reducing postage from a shilling 
to a penny, in increasing the number of letters, is well illustrated 
by the anecdotp of a person writing to his son in London : " Re- 
member, my dear boy, to write often, for every letter saves me 
eleven pence." 

618. SWALLOWING ▲ WBTT. 

Mr. Sergeant Davy, who lies buried in Newington Church, 
Surrey, was a most eccentric character. He was originally a che- 
mist at Exeter ; when a sheriff^s officer coming to serve on him a 
process from the Court of Common Fleas, he very civilly asked 
him t6 drink some liquor. While the man was drinking, Davy 
contrived to heat a poKer ; and then asking what the parchment 
process was made off, and being answered of sheepskin, he told 
the officer it must eat as well as mutton, and recommended him 
to try it. The bailiff said it was his business to serve processes, 
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and not to eat them; upon which, Davy told him that, if he would 
not eat that, he should swallow the poker ! The man preferred 
the parchment ; but the Court of Common Fleas, not then accus- 
tomed to Mr. Dayy*s jokes, sent for him to Westminster Hall, 
read him a serious lecture on contempt of their process, and 
locked him up in the Fleet Frison« From this circumstance, and 
some unfortunate man whom he met there, Davy acquired that 
taste for the law which the eating of a process had not ^yen the 
bailifif ; and when he was discharged from the Fleet, he applied to 
the study of the law in earnest was called to the bar, made a 
sergeant, and was for a long time in considerable practice. He 
died in 1780. 

619. THB ELBCTIIIC TELEGBAPH. 

I heard an old and a new joke cut upon the subject of the 
electric telegraph toother mommg. The old one was, that it was 
a shocking affair; but the new one, uttered by a young lady, 
pleased me better. She said, '^ I don*t like the idea of intelli- 
gence being communicated by the agency of sparks. Sparks have 
no right to diyulgc secrets. The next thing they will do will be 
to kiss and tell." 

620. DB. JOHIYSOB*S WISH. 

Dr. Johnson was obseryed by a musical friend of his to be 
extremely inattentiye at a concert, whilst a celebrated solo player 
was running up the diyisions and subdiyisions of notes upon his 
violin. His friend, to induce him to take greater notice of what 
was going on, told him how extremely difficult it was. " Difficult, 
do you (^ it, sir P " replied the Doctor ; '^I wish it were impos- 
sible." 

621. BABTHB AND HIS STINQ FBIEND. 

Barthe, the French dramatic author, was remarkable for selfish- 
ness. He was so completely wrapped up in the consciousness of 
his own importance as to be often strangW insensible to the wants 
and woes of others. Calling upon a friend whose opinion he 
wished to have on a new comedy, he found him in his last moments, 
but, notwithstanding, proposed to him to have it read, y Consider," 
said the dying man, ^*I have not more than an hour to live." "Ay," 
replied Barthe, " but this wUl occupy only half that time." 

622. A DISTINCTION. 

Two friends meeting after an absence of some years, during 
which time the one had increased considerably in bulk, and the 
other still resembled only the ** ef^ of a pian,"-:-said the stout 
gentleman, **Why, Dick, you look as if you had not had a dinner 
since I saw you last." "And you," replied the other, "look as 
if you had been at dinner ever since." 

T 2 
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623. A cArTiotrs hubbakb. 
Samuel Baldwin, a gentleman of Hampshire, had, by his will, 
in 1786, ordered that mer his decease his body should be thrown 
into the sea beyond the Needles, which was accordingly complied 
with. On maranff in<juiry into his motives for this singular dis- 
posal of his remains, it was discovered that he made it for the 
purpose of disappointing a young wife, who had frequently 
assured him, byway of consolation, that she would — dance upon his 
grave, 

624. A 8ETTLBB. 

A farmer, by chance a companion in a coach with Charles 
Lamb, kept boring him to death with Questions in the jargon of 
agriculturists about crops. At length ne put a poser : — " And 
pray, sir, how are turnips t' year ? " " Why, that, sir," stammered 
out Lamb, "will depend upon the boiled legs of mutton.'* 

625. A MORNING VISIT. 

Mr.. St. John, afterwards Lord Bolingbroke, happening to pay 
a morning visit to Dryden, whom he always respected, found him 
in an unusual agitation of spirits, even to a trembling. On inquiring 
after the cause, " I have been up all night," replied the old bard ; 
" my musical friends made me promise to write them an ode for 
their feast of St. Cecilia. I have been so struck with the subject 
which occurred tome, that I could not leave it till I had completed 
it; here it is, completed at one sitting." 

626. BOOKSEIXEB, NO BEABEB. 

A bookseller in a large way having been threatened rela- 
tive to a publication supposed to have been libellous, was asked 
by a friend how it had happened to escape his reading. " My 
reading r* exclaimed the other : "you might as well expect an 
apothecary to take his own drugs as a bookseller to read every 
book he publishes." 

627. SCOTTISH KINGS. 

An Irish clergyman having gone to visit the portraits of the 
Scottish kings in Holyrood House, observed one of the monarch& 
of a very youthful appearance, while his son was depicted with a 
long beard, and wore the traits of extreme old age. " Sancta 
Maria I '' exclaimed the good Hibernian, " is it possible that this 
gentleman was an old man when his father was born ? " 

628. LOCUS IN QUO. 

A person inquiring^what became of "such-an-one," " Oh, dear," 
says one of the company, " poor fellow, he died insol"^ent, and was 
buried by the parish." " Died insolvent I ^' cries another, " that's 
false ; for he died in England, I am sure. I was at his burying." 
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629. BBADIKO AITD SATZKG. 

Lord Broughajn hoped to see the day when ererj man in the 
United Kingdom could read Bacon. '^ It would be much more to 
the purpose," said Cobbefct, ''if his lordship could use his influence 
to see that every man in the kingdom could eat bacon.*' 

630. KOTrmTB bducatioit. 
It is related by Miss Edgeworth that a gentleman, while attend- 
ing an examination of a school, where every question was answered 
with the greatest promptness, put some questions to the pupils 
which were not exactly the same as found in the book. After 
numerous ready answers to their teacher on the. subject of geo- 
graphy, he asked one of the pupils where Turkey was. She answered 
rather hesitatingly, " In the yard^ with the poitUn/," 

631. GOING AND KETUBNIHG. 

A bon vivant one evening told one of his bottle companions that 
he intended to leave the sum of £20 to be spent at his funeral. 
His companion asked " Whether the said money was to be spent 
in going or returning P " and was answered, " Goine^ to be sure ; 
for when you return, you know I shan't be with you.'" 

632. ON ONE WHO WAS EUINED BY GAINING A LAWSUIT. 

Whoe'er takes counsel of his friends. 

Will ne'er take counsel of the law ; 
Whatever his means, whate'er his ends. 

Still he shall no advantage draw. 
Justice in vain may urge her plea. 

May show that all is right and fair ; 
The lawyer, too, has had his fee, 

And gained your suit — but left you bare. 

633. SHAESPEABE's liOVE-LlSTTEB. 

The following direction is said to have been from the pen of 
Shakspeare, and addressed to the lady he afterwards married. It 
is inscribed to the " Idol of mine eyes and the delight of my heart, 
Anne Hathaway.*' 

634. THE SECOND SAMSON. 

Jack eating rotten cheese, did say, 
*^ Like Samson, I my thousands slay ; " 
" I vow," quoth Roger, " so you do, 
And with tne self- same weapon too." 

635. STOCKS EXCHANGED. 

An Irishman being told that a friend of his had put his money 
in the stocks — ^'^ Well."' said he, " I never had a farthing in the 
stocks, bat I have had my legs often in them." 
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636. strir and moon.. 
An Irishman saw the sign of the Eising Sun near the Seven 
Dials, and underneath was written A, Moon^ the man*s name who 
kept it heing Aaron Moon. The Irishman, thinking he had dis- 
covered a just cause of triumph, roars out to his companion, '^ Only 
see, Fhelim ! see here ! they talk of the Irish hulls ; only do hut see 
now 1 here's a fellow puts up the Rising Sun and calls it A Moon J' 

637. KEEPING A birthday. 

" Susan," said an Irish footman to his fellow servant, '* what 
are the hells ringing for again V* " In honour of the Duke of 
York's birthday, Mr. Murphy." "Be aisy now," rejoined the 
Hibernian, " none of your blarney — sure 'twas the Prince Regent's 
on Tuesday, and how can it be his brother's to-day, unless indeed* 
they are twins?" 

638. LIVE RED herrings. 

An Irishman lately arriving in London, and passing through 
Broad-street, observed a glass globe, containing some fine large 
^old fish ; he exclaimed — " And sure, this is the iii-st time in my 
life that I have seen live red herrings." 

639. worse still. 
An Irishman, angling in the rain, was observed to keep his 
line under the arch of a bridge ; upon being asked the reason, he 
gave the following answer : "To be sure the fishes will be after 
crowding there in order to keep out of the wet." 

640. FREE AND EAST. 

Sidney Smith being annoyed one evening by the familiarity 
of a young gentleman, who, though a new acquaintance, was en- 
couraged by Smith's jocular reputation to address him by his 
surname aloxle: and hearing him tell that he had to go thateveningto 
the house of tne Archbishop of Canterbury for the first time, the 
reverend canon said pathetically, " Pray don't clap him on the 
back, and call him Howley." 

641. A CLEAR direction. . 

An Irish lawyer of the Temple having occasion to go to dinner, 
left these directions in the key-hole of the door : — " I am ffoing to 
the Elephant and Castle, where you may find me ; and if you 
can't read this note, carry it down to the stationer's, and he will 
read it for you." 

642. paying for broken glass. 

An Irishman having accidentally broken a pane in the window 
of a house in Queen Street, attempted, as fast as he could, to get 
out of the way, when he was followed by the proprietor, and 
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seized, who exclaimed — " You broke my window, fellow, did you?" 
*' To be sure I did," said Pat, " and didn't you see me running 
home for the money to pay for it ? " 

643. BETTEB FED THAN WELL-BBED. 

Upon some hasty errand Tom was sent, 

And met his parish curate as he went. 

But just like what he was — a sorry clown — 

It seems he passed him with a covered crown. 

The gownman stopped, and, turning, sternly said — 

" I doubt, my lad, you're far worse taught than fed." 

" Why, ay" (says Tom, still jogging on), •* that's true, 

Th' Almighty feeds me, but Tm taught by ^om," 

644. TWOFOLD ILLUSTBATIOW. 

Sir Fletcher Norton was noted for his want of courtesy. 
When pleading before Lord Mansfield on some question of 
manorial right, he chanced unfortunately to say, "My lord, I 
can illustrate the point in an instance in my own person ; I 
myself have two little manors^ The judge immediately inter- 
posed with one of his blandest smiles, " We all know it, Sir 
S^letcher." 

645. ODD FOBESIOHT. \ 

A bachelor, in chambers, was recommended by his laundress 
to purchase finer sheets — in case of illness or death. 

646. T0AI>-EATIirG. 

George Selwyn being at the sale of Mr. Pelham's plate, 
remarked : " Lord ! how many toads have been eaten ofi* those 
plates.'* 

647. MISS NOTES. 

A gentleman feeling a strong partiality for a young lady whose 
name was Noyes, was desirous, without the ceremony of a formal 
courtship, to ascertain her sentiments. For this purpose he said 
to her one day, with that kind of air and manner which means 
either jest or earnest, as you choose to take it, "If I were to ask 
you whether you are imder matrimonial engagements to any one, 
what part of your name (No yes) might I take for an answer ? " 
" The first," said she, in the same tone. *' And were I to ask if 
you were inclined to form such an engagement, should a person 
offer who loved you, and was not indifferent to yourself, what part 
of your name might he then take as an answer ?" " The last." 
*' Ajid if I tell you that I love you, and ask you to form such an 
engagement with wie, then what part of your name may I take ?" 
" Oh, then," replied the blushing girl, " take the whole name^ as, 
in such a case, I would cheerfully resign it for yours." It is almost 
needless to add they were soon afterwards married. 
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648. XILLIITO BY HALTE8. 

A butcher was lamenting to his Irish landlord that the people 
of his village were so few and poor, that he was unable, as for- 
merly, to find customers for a whole bullock. " Kill half a one at 
a time," replied the squire. 

649. TIIUB, BUT TJNFOBTUITATB. 

" How old are you, Pat ? " said a clerk of indictment to a 
convict, at an assizes in the south of Ireland. " Faith, sir, I 
believe 'I'm pretty well as owld as ever I'll be," said Pat ; and, in 
good truth, he was hanged on the Monday following. 

650. AN UNNBCESSAKY NOTICE. 

In a pool across a road in the county of Tipperary is stuck up 
a pole, having affixed to it a board, with this inscription : " Take* 
notice, that when the water is over this board, the road is im- 
passable." 

651. oabbick's rhyme. 

Garrick was on a visit at Hagley, when news came that a 
company of players was going to perform at Birmingham. 
Lord Lyttelton said to Garrick, "Thejr will hear you are m the 
neighbourhood, and will ask you to write an address to the Bir- 
mingham audience." "Suppose, then," said Garrick, without 
the least hesitation, "I begin thus: — * 

" Ye sons of iron, copper, brass, and steel, 
AVho have not heads to think nor hearts to feel." 
" Oh ! " cried his lordship, " if you begin thus, they will hiss the 
players oif the stage, and pull the house down." " My lord," 
said Garrick, " what is the use of an address, if it does not come 
home to the business and bosoms of the audience ? " 

652. AN ISISH BULL. 

A worthy baronet, of Erin's clime. 
Had a famed telescope in his possession, 

And on a time 
Of its amazing powers he made profession. 
" Yon church," cried he, "is distant near a mile, 
Yet when I view it steady, for awhile, 
Upon a bright and sunny day, 
My glass, so strong and clear. 
Does bring the church so near, 
That often / can hear the organ playJ^ 

653. bybon's pen. 
Byron wrote his celebrated poem of the " Bride of Abydos " 
in one night, and without mendmg his pen. The pen is yet pre- 
served in the British Museum. 
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654. LOED CHANCELLOR HYDE. 

Bishop Burnet relates, that the father of Hyde, ^when he first 
became known at the bar, took him aside one day and spoke as 
follows : — " Men of your profession are apt to stretch the prero- 
gative too far, and injure liberty. I charge you never to sacrifice 
me laws and liberty of your country to your own interest or the 
will of your prince." This honest charge he repeated twice, and 
immediately fell into a fit, of which he died in a few hours. 

655. HIGH M0TIVB8. 

" Why glitters gold upon the most prominent station of our 
Cathedral ?" asks Mr. Brown of Parson Birch. " Why," replies 
Hhe divine, with much simplicity, it '4s the highest object of i}ie 
Chuirch." 

656. ▲ BBOP IN THE BTB. 

A woman who was not a water drinker, once walking with her 
husband, remarked that it rained, for she had just got a drop in 
her eye, " Nay, my dear," said he, " that you got before you 
left home." 

657. NO VARIETY. 

When Sam Foote was once at Bath, he was asked what fare 
he usually met at Mr. Delacour's table. " Sir,"* replied the 
satirist, '^ we have always a piece of beef, a saddle of mutton, 
a couple of chickens, and Captain Mathewsy 

658. AN END TO -PREACHING. 

ITot many years ago, a certain temporal peer having, in a most 
pathetic and elegant speech, exposed the vices and irregularities 
of the clergy, and vindicated the gentlemen of the army from some 
imputations unjustly laid upon them, a prelate, irritated at the 
nature as well as the length of the speech, desired to know when 
the noble lord would leave off preaching ? The other answered, 
*' The very day I am made a bishop." 

659. JUDICIOUS REVISION. 

A French poetaster once read to Boileau a miserable rondeau 
of his own, and made him remark, as a very ingenious peculiarity 
in the composition, that the letter G was not to be found in it. 
"Would you wish to improve it still further?" said the critic. 
**To be sure," replied the other, "perfection is my object." 
** Then take aU the other letters out of it," said Boileau. 

660. COHFOBTABLB. 

Theodore Hook, when surprised one evening in his arm-chair, 
two or three hours after dinner, is reported to have apologised by 
saying, " When one is alone, the bottle does come round so often." 
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It was Sir Hercules Langrishe, who, Ijeing asked on a similar 
occasion, " Have you finished all that port (three bottles) without 
assistance?" answered, "No — not quite that; I had the assist- 
ance of a bottle of Madeira." 

661. PRINCIPLB. 

He was one of the precise and tidy sort as puts their feet in 
little India-rubber fire-buckets, and never has no other bosom 
friend but hare-skins ; he saved up his money on principle ; wore 
a clean shirt every other day on principle ; and never spoke to any 
of his relatives on principle, fear they should want to borrow money 
of him. — Sam Slick. 

662. SINGVLAB INTEBSIABBIAGE. 

A Mr. Hardwood had two daughters by his furst wife, the 
eldest of whom was married to John Coshick ; this Coshick had a 
daughter by his first wife, whom old Hardwood married, and by 
her he had a son ; therefore, John Coshick's wife could say as 
follows :-:- 

My father is my son, and Fm my mother's mother; 
My sister is my daughter, and I'm grandmother to 
my brother. 

663. HTPOCH03TDBIACI8M. 

A medical man calling one morning' upon a patient, who had 
been on the sick list a considerable time, but whose ordy real 
maladies were too much money and nothing to do, found his counte- 
nance illumined with a brilliance of expression altogether extra- 
ordinary. Inquiring the cause, he was not a little surprised to 
learn that the ^ood man, having been informed that the tread-miU 
acted like a talisman on the constitution, had actually taken steps 
to erect one for his own personal edification, under the firm con- 
viction that il would effect an ultimate and decided reform in hia 
habeas corpus, 

664. DUBLIN WIT. 

A certain alderman of that city having been, on his departure 
from a dinner at the mayoralty-house, solicited by a poor woman 
for charity for herself and five starving children, exclaimed, '^ I 
would give £60 to be as hungry as any of you." 

665. ADVICE GBATIS. 

An old gentleman, who frequented one of the coffee-houses^ 
being unwell, determined to make free with the professional men 
who attended occasionally, and steal an opinion on his case. 
Accordingly, seated perchance in the same dox with one of the 
faculty, he inquired what he should take for such a complaint, 
naming his own. '* I'll tell you," replied the doctor, sarcastically, 
'* you should take advice." 
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666. Hudson's bay. 
A Miss Hudson being* addressed by a naval officer, whom she 
repulsed, it was observed, in her presence, that he was not the 
only warrior who had been foiled in endeavouring to enter 
Hud8on*s Bay. 

667. BAINB AND HAT. 

Mr. JekyllJbeing told the other day that Mr. Raine, the 
barrister, was engagad as counsel for a Mr. Hay, inquired if Raine 
was ever known to do good to Hay f 

668. FINIS, NO END. 

At the close of a silly book, the author as usual printed the 
word Finis. A wit put this among the errata, with the following 
couplet : — 

" Finis ! — ^an error or a lie, my friend! 
In writing foolish books — there is va end,*^ 

669. SHORT COMMONS. 

At a shop window in the Strand there appears the following 
notice : — " Wanted tiuo apprentices, who will be treated as one of 
the family." 

670. PATBIOTIC ELECTOB. 

" I suppose, neighbour," said one elector to another, " you'll 

plump for Mr. , as you did before ?" <' No" said the other, 

*' I don't think I shall ; the beef wasn't dressed to my mind at his 
last election dinner.*' 

671. SAGACITY. 

Mr. Sheridan was once on a visit to the Duke of Bedford at 
Wobum, when preparations were making to take the field against 
the partridges on the first of September. A learned barrister of 
the party was endeavouring to improve his skill by tiring at a 
mark, which he could never hit, and, in excuse for his bad aim, 
complained of his dog, which was not well trained, and who, at 
the very moment he was about to fire his piece, always jumped up 
against the mark, <' Although (said he) I thought he was as 
sagacious an animal as ever lived.'* *' Sagacious, indeed (said Mr. 
Sheridan), and he has proved it ; for I can't conceive he could be 
any where so safe from your shot as by flying to the mark you aim 
at.'" 

672. A FEMALE PIRATE. 

Two gentlemen meeting a lady highly rouged, one of them 
said, ** There is a female pirate for you." "A pirate," replied 
the other, "how can that be ?" " It is plain enough," continued 
his friend ; ** she is trying to make captures with false colours." 
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673. IS HONEST WILL. 

When Admiral Haddock was dyipg, lie called his son, and 
thus addressed him, '^ Considering my rank in life, and publio 
ser^ces for so many years, I shall leave you bat a small fortune ; 
but, my boy, it is honestly got, and will wear well ; there are no 
seamen's wiiges or provisions, nor one single penny of dirty money 
in it." 

674. EKOLISHHSIf. 

Lord Bolingbroke used to say that the greatest compliment 
which could be paid to an English gentleman returned from his 
travels was to say to him, ^' that nobody who saw him could think 
he had ever been abroad, but that everybody who talked with him, 
would think he was a native of the countries he had visited ;" and 
there is good sense, though a little exaggerated, in the obser- 
vation. 

675. CALIFOBNIAW BOBBEBS. 

I once hunted for three months in company with a hunter 
well-known in California. In idea he was wild and imaginative 
in the extreme ; but in his acts of daring, &c., the most cool and 
philosophic fellow I ever knew. A commercianto, or merchant, 
at St. Francisco, on whose veracity I know from experience I can 
depend, told me the following story of this man, which will at 
once illustrate his general character : — '• This hunter was, some 
months before I had fallen in with him, making the best of his 
way down the valley of the Tule Lakes from the interior, with a 
heavy pack of furs on his back, his never-erring rifle in his hand, 
and bis two dogs by his side. He was joined at the northernmost 
end of the valley by the merchant I have spoken of, who was 
armed only with a sword and pistols. They had scarcely cleared 
the valley when a party of robbers galloped out before them. 

" There were four whites fully armed, and two Indians with the 
lassos coiled up in their right hands ' ready for a throw.' The 
hunter told the merchant, who was on horseback, to dismount 
instantly, ' and to cover.' Fortunately for them, there was a good 
deal of thicket ; and trunks of large trees that had fallen were 
strewed about in a very desirable manner. Behind these logs 
the merchant and the hunter quickly took up their position ; and 
as they were in the act of doing so, two or ttoee shots were fired 
after them without effect. The hunter coolly untied the pack of 
furs from his back and laid them beside him. ' It's my opinion, 
merchant,' said he, ^ that them varmint there wants either your 
. saddle-bags or my pack ; but I reckon they'll get neither/ So he 
took up his rifle, nred, and the foremost Indian, lasso in hand,, 
rolled off his horse. Another discharge from the rifle, and the 
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second Indian fell, whilst in the act of throwing the lasso at the 
head and shoulders of the hunter, as he raised himself from behind 
the log to fire. ' Kow,' said the hunter, as he reloaded, lying on 
his back to avoid the shots of the robbers, * that's what I call the 
best of the scrimmage, to get them brown thieves with their lassos 
out of the "^ay first. See them rascally whites now jumping over 
the logs to charge us in our cover." They were fast aavancinor, 
when the rifle again spoke out, and the foremost fell ; they still 
came on within thirty yards — another fell, and the remaining 
two made a desperate charge up close to the log. The hunter, 
from long practice, was dexterous in reloading his gun. ' Now, 
merchant,' said he, 'is the time for your pop-guns (meaning the 
pistols), and don't be at all nervous ; keep a steady hand, and drop 
either man or horse. A man of them shan't escape.' The two 
remaining robbers were now up with the log, and fired each a 
pistol-shot at the hunter, which he escaped by dodging behind a 
tree close to, from which he fired with effect. As only one rider 
was left, he wheeled round his horse with the intention of gallop- 
ing off, when the pistol-bullets of the merchant shot the horse 
from under him. 'Well done, merchant,' said the hunter; 
' you've stopped that fellow's gallop.' As soon as the robber could 
disentangle himself from the fallen horse, he took to his heels, and 
ran down a sloping ground as fast as he could. The hunter drew 
his tomahawk from his belt, and gave chase after him. As the 
robber was more of an equestrian than a pedestrian, the nimbleness 
of the hunter soon shortened the distance between .them, and the 
last of the robbers fell. Thus perished this dangerous gang of six, 
by the single hand of this brave hunter ; and, as the ' commerci- 
anto' informed me, he acted as coolly and dehberately as if he 
were shooting tame bullocks for the market. The affair was 
rather advantageous to the hunter ; for on searching the saddle- 
bags, and pockets of the robbers, he pulled forth some doubloona 
and dollars, with other valuables, which they had no doubt, a 
short time previously, taken from some traveller. The saddle- 
bags, arms, and accoutrements of the four white men were packed 
up and made fast on the saddles of the two horses, the hunter 
mounting a third, the merchant another, his horse being shot ; and 
thus they left the scene of action, leaving the bodies of the robbers 
to the wolves who were howling about them, and entered San 
Francisco in triumph." 

676. KATHEWS'S LiLST JOKE. 

Mathews's attendant, in his last illness, intended to give the 
patient some medicine ; but in a few moments after, it was dis- 
covered that the medicine was nothing but ink, which had been 
taken from the phial by mistake, and his friend exclaimed, " Good 
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heavens! Mathews, I have given you ink." "Never— never 
mind, my boy — never mind/' said Mathews faintly, " I'll swallow 
a bit — of blotting-paper." This was the last joke Mathews ever 
made. 

677. POSTHUMOUS BBVSKOE. 

King Henry YIU. designing to send a nobleman on an embassy 
to Francis I., at a very dangerous juncture, he begged to be 
excused, saying, such a threatening message to so hot a prince as 
Francis I. might go near to cost him his life. " Fear not," said 
old Harry ; " if the French kine should offer to take away your 
life, I would revenge you by taking off the heads of many French- 
men now in my power." " But of all those heads," replied the 
nobleman, " there may not be one to fit my shoulders." 

678. CAWDOUB. 

Dr. Faley, when the guests at one of Jiis dinner-parties had 
seated themselves round the fire, gave one of his friends a letter 
to read. *' It relates,"* he said, '' to the hare we have had at din- 
ner, and is from a farmer, a tenant of the dean and chapter.*' 
The epistle ran as follows : " Reverend Sir, I request your honour'^ 
acceptance of a hare, as I mean to ask a favour in a short time. 
I am," &c. &c. 

679. one's own master. 

A traveller coming up to an inn-door says, '' Pray, friend, are 
you the master of this house 1 " *' Yes, sir," answers Boniface ; 
** my wife has been dead these three weeks." 

680. DINBIIS-OUT. 

Between diners-aut and the common mountebanks of the 
theatres, the only difference is, that the witling of the drawing- 
room wears not the merrjr-andrew's jacket, and is paid in voUau- 
vents, fricaiideausy Silleriy and Lafitte, instead of receiving the 
wages of tumbling in pounds, shillings, and pence. 

681. A DOCTOB IN A CHUBCHTABD. 

Counsellor Crips, of Cork, being on a party at Castle Martyr, 
the seat of the Earl of Shannon, in Ireland, one of the company 
who was a physician, strolled out before dinner into the churchyard. 
Dinner being served up, and the doctor not returned, some of the 
company were expressing their surprise where he could be gone 
to. "Oh," says the counsellor, "he has just stept out to pay a 
visit to some of his old patients.** 

682. IBISH USE OF AN ALABUM. 

An Irishman, a short time since, bade an extraordinary price 
for an, alarum clock, and gave as a reason — " That, as he loved to 
rise early, he had nothing to do but pull the string, and he could 
wake himself." 
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683. AN HIBEBIVIAN IN A WELL. 

An Irishman lost his hat in a well, and was let down by a rope 
to recover it ; the well being deep, and extremely dark withal, 
his courage failed him before he had reached the water. In vain 
did he call to those above to pull him up ; they lent a deaf ear to 
all he said ; till at last, quite m despair, he bellows out — " By St. 
Patrick, if you don't draw me up, sure I'll cut the rope I *^ 

684. "matrimony fob ever!'' 
When Mr. Wilberforce was a candidate for Hull, his sister, an 
amiable and witty young lady, offered the compliment of a new 
gown to each of the wives of those freemen who voted for her 
brother ; on which she was saluted with the cry of " Miss Wil- 
berforce /or ever /" when she pleasantly observed, " I thank you, 
gentlemen, but I cannot agree with you; for, really, I do not wish 
to be Miss Wilberforce for ever!" 

685. ALIVE I ALL ALIVE, o! 

A clergyman at Oxford, who was very nervous and absent, 
going to read prayers at St. Mary's, heard a show-man in the 
High-street, who had an exhibition of wild beasts, repeat oflen 
** Walk in I walk in, ladies and gentlemen ! dl alive, alive O!'* 
The sounds struck the absent man, and ran in his head so much 
that when he began to read the service, and came to the words 
^^ and doeth that which is lawful and right, he shall save his soul 
alive;" he cried out with a louder voice, "shall save his soul 
alive; all alive! alive 0!" — Horace Walpole. 

686. BALAAM. 

My Lord Strangford, who stammered very much, was telling 
a certain bishop that sat at his tiible, that Balaam's ass spoke 
because he was "p — ^pr — pri — ^priest^ — r — ^r — " "Priest-ridden, 
sir, my lord would saj," interrupted a valet-de-chambre, who 
stood behind his chair. " No, friend," replied the bishop ; 
^' Balaam could not speak himself, and so the ass spoke for him.'* 

687. A Neapolitan's firmness. 
The Neapolitans in general hold drunkenness in very great 
abhorrence. A story is told there of a nobleman, who, having 
murdered another in a fit of jealousy, was condemned to suffer 
death. His life was offered' to him on the sole condition of saying 
that when he committed the deed he was intoxicated. He received 
the offer with disdain, and exclaimed, ** I would rather^ suffer 
a thousand deaths than bring eternal disgrace on my family, by 
confessing the disgraceful crime of intoxication." He persbted, 
and was executed. 
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688. A MILD BEBUKE FOB MUBDEB. 

A subordinate actor of tlie Adelphi theatre was, on 
an emergency, called out from the ranksUo'play the part of 
am injured uncle. He looked upon this chance as the turning 
point of his professional career, and determined to make the most 
of it. Though he had no more than some twenty lines to repeat^ 
he insisted on throwing as much action, energy, and significance 
into them as if he had been a Kean or a Hicks. One passage ran 
thus, and was addressed to a dissolute nephew who had tried to 
murder him : — " For stealing my money I forgive you ; but for the 
attempt upon my life, I cannot." The aspirant mouthed the 
sentence after this fashion, giving to the last word a voice of thunder : 
" For stealing my money I forgive you ; but for the attempt ! 
upon my life I can't." 

689. A HOLT SCIENTIFIC MAN. 

Docthor Pocther comes next—- the Sancho Panza of litherature, 
and of the Cork Cuvierian Society. He is a Solomon Wise-acre 
of the paradoxicall school. He believes, with Lord Monboddo, 
that all men is born with tails like munkies, which the midwives 
cairfully wrings off at the moment of berth ; and he believes with 
himself and a few more inlitened enquirers of the Cuvierian, that 
swine have sowls,^ and that pig-butchers is guilthy of njurther 
whenever they stix an ould sow. He maintains the theory of 
Docthor Buckland, that Adam was 150 feet high, that he had two 
heads, four leggs, three arms, four elbows, one nose, and tin eyes ; 
and assarts positively that Irish was the language spoken be him 
and his rib Eve. Havin' a high opinion of his own wisdom, he 
declares that a goose is a very sinsible bird ; and havin' often 
obsarved the formation of his head in the lookin'-glass, he boasts 
of havin' diskivered that intherestin' sacret of nature, so long 
wrapped up in darkniss — videlicet, the thrue rason why jackasses 
has airs. He it was who furst made known to the world that 
afther a storm comes a calm ; that it is to-day when the sun shines ; 
that dead men tells no tales ; that shops shut is a sure sign of Sunday ; 
that all cats is grey in the dark ; and that as soon as the sun sets 
there is many bastes in the shade; that whin ye sups with the 
Divil ye must have a lon^ spoon ; that what is ill got goes ill ; that 
little dogs have long tails ; that the moon ain't made o* green 
cheese, as many o* the vulgar supposes ; that what's sauce for the 
goose is sauce also for the gandher ; that a nod is as good as a 
wink for a blind horse ; that soup may be supped with a fork ; that 
nine tailors makes a man ; that the largest calves ain*t the sweetest 
vail ; that it's too late to lock the stable-door whin the mayor is 
stolen; that a bird in the hand is worth two in a bush ; that a 
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stitcb in time saves nine ; that an ould dog wHI larn no new thricks ; 
tliat blind men ain't no judges of colours ; and that one can have 
no more of a cat than her skin; that what's bred in the bone can^t 
be got out o' the flesh ; that a burnt child dhreads the fire ; and 
that a cat in mittens ketches no mice. He has insthructed the 
warld* in a variety of mysterious sacrets utterly unknown to our 
simple ansesthors ; sich as to bring their nobles to nine-pins, and 
their nine-pins to nothin' ; to buSd castles in the air ; to scratch 
whin it don^t itch ; to light the candle at both ends ; to take a 
wrong sow by the ear ; to fall between two stools ; to set a beggar 
a horse-back; to ketch ould birds with chaff; to raise the wind, 
and to make a silk purse out of a sow's ear ; to send one's wits a 
wool-gatherin' ; and to whistle jigs to mile-stones. He it was who 
furst diskivered that the great profit Moses never shut his eyes 
but when he wint to sleep ; and demonsthrated from Aristophanes 
that the sacrets of gas, galvanism, and the steem Indian was 
well known to the anshient Grakes. — This grate man is at pre- 
sent inquirin' into the feelosofickal, meatafizzical, fragnological, 
stenographical, pasthoral, and comical causes, why cows wags their 
tales ; and whin he has unvailed that enigma of natural science, he 
intinds to prove the multitudinous advantages of buyin' a pig in 
a poke. — Maginn. 

690. BUYING A CHEESE. 

The^very Iflst ease of raising the wind is that of au Irishman, 
who walked into a grocer's store a short time since, and seeing the 
owner buj*y, he seized a larp;e cheese from a pile that was near him, 
and clapping it on his head, asked the owner if he did not want to 
buy a cheese. " No," said the unconscious store- keeper. "Well, 
Bays Pat, *' I must try somewhere else then," and inarched off with 
the cheese on his head. The man discovered his loss in a ^i^w minutes, 
but Pat was too spry for him, and succeeded iu making good his 
escape. 

691. COMPABATIVB PEBTILITY. 

A Yorkshireman and Leicesterahireman contending for the 
superior fertility of their respective counties, the Leicestt-rshireman 
declared that he could turn ahorse into a field new-mowu, and the 
next morninjT the liTass would be grown above his hootn. **Pho! 
that's notiiiij'j," cried the YorL*hireman ; "you may turn a horse 
into afield iii York.'^hire, and not be able tojind him next morning" 

692. BHYME AND SEASON. 

Some wovdvs in French have no correspondent rlivnie. A lady 
asking a } ■*'\ j rhyme for coiffe (a lady'j* head dre.>?), wa.s aiii? wered, 
** Madam, i re is none ; for what belongs to a lad\ '» Jieuu has 
neither riinmc rurr reason'* 
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693. POSTHUMOUS WORKS, 

Ap Irisliinan being* asked what were the posthumoiis works of 
some person, replied, " The works he writes after he is dead." 

694. FOOR KED. 

Poor Ned, by hard misfortune drove, ♦ 

Was forced of Jack to beg : 
In Britain*s cause he long had strove, 

And gain'd — a wooden kg. 
Hunger had worn him lean and pale, 

His words were true and brief; 
Jack straight believed the moving tale. 

And quickly gave relief. 
Quoth he, " Here is both cash and bread 

Tho' rather state, d'ye see V 
** God prosper you," cried thankful Ned, 

" Stale bread is new to me." 

695, PHILOSOPHERS AND GOOD LIVING. 

A stupid person one day seeing a man of learning enjoying the 
pleasures of the table, said, " So, sir, philosophers I see can indulge 
in the greatest delicacies." " Why not," replied the other ; " do 
you think providence intended all good things for the ignorant?" 

696. A FOBCED MATCH.' 

A girl forced by her parents into a disagreeable match with an 
old man, whom she detested, when the clergyman came to that 
part of the service where the bride is asked if she consents to take 
the bridegroom for her husband, said, '* Oh dear, no, sir ; but you 
are the first person who has asked my opinion about the matter.'* 

697. ON A physician's skill, 
A wond'rous failing, doctor, to be sure — 
YouVe kiU'd the patient you professed to cure. 
Quoth he, *' My skill has not been fairly tried, 
Before the cure could work, the patient died." 

698. THE DE6BEE OF COMPARISON. 

"Gentlemen," exclaimed a Chartist at a public meeting, during 
a foaming speech about the ** five points" and the charter, " is not 
one man as good as another ?" *' Uv coorse lie is," shouted an ex- 
cited Irishman in the crowd, " and a great deal ietther" 

699. BEHBT MUCH ALIKE. 

A similar confusion of the degree of comparison is told of a 
Jamaica negro who went to announce to his master that he had 
been made the happy parent of twins. *' One am called Sambo 
and t' other Caesar," he enthusiastically exclaimed ; " and both so 
very much alike — ^specially Sambo** 
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700. AN EXTBAOBBINABY UKENESS. 

There is an amusing' story told of a French lady, who, thoug-h 
married, happened to have a lover whom she pressed to give her 
his portrait. ** But if your husband," said the more prudent cicis- 
beo, " should see it, and so discover me ?" " Oh J I have thought 
of that," replied the ingenious inamorata, ^' and to avoid that 
inconvenience, the picture need not be likeJ' 

701. HAIBT PBOPEBTT. 

The golden hair that Galla wears, 

Is hers : who would have thought it P 

She swears 'tis hers ; and true she swears, 
For I know where she bought it. 

702. GIVING WABNING. 

A gentleman who did nqt live very happy with his wife, on the 
maid telling him that she was going to give her mistress warning*, 
as she kept scolding her from morning till night — " Happy girl I" 
said the master, ''I wish I could give warning too." 

703. HUME AN1> I.AI>T W E*S EXP08UBE TO A STOBM. 

The lady was partial to the philosopher and the philosopher 
was partial to the lady. They once crossed the Frith from King- 
horn to Leith together, when a violent storm rendered the passen- 
g-ers apprehensive of a salt water death ; and her ladyship's terrors 
induced her to seek consolation from her friend, who, with infinite 
sangfroid, assured her '^ he thought there was great probability 
of uieir becoming food for fishes!" "And pray, my dear friend," 

said lady W e, "which do you think they will eat first?" 

** Those that are gluttons,'^ replied the historian, " will undoubtedly 
fall foul on me ; but the epicures will attack your ladyship." 

704. ON THE PBICE OP VENISON. 

Five guineas for a haunch, 0. shame ! 

0, what expensive cheer ! 
Yet, here is nothing new to blame, 

Ven'son is always — Deer, 

705. CONVENIENT MEMOBY. 

It was said of one who remembered every thing that he lent, 
but nothing that he borrowed, that he had lost half his memory. 

706. CBBDIT AND DEBT. 

Coryat, in his Crudities, tells us that he saw the following in- 
scription, which some witty rogue had posted up :— " On ne loge 
pas ceans k credit : car il est mort, les mauvais payeurs I'ont tue." 
— " Here is no lodging upon credit; for credit is dead, bad 
payers have killed it." 
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707. 

Dean Swift once preached a charity sermon at St. ^Patrick's, 
Buhlin, the length of which disgusted many of the auditors, which 
coming" to his knowledge, ana it falling to his lot soon after to 
preach another sermon of the like kind in the same place, he took 
special care to avoid falling into the former error. His text was, 
** He that hath pity npon the poor lendeth unto the Lord, and that 
which he hath given, will he pay him again." The dean, after re- 
peating his text in a very emphatical tone, added, " Now, my 
Deloved brethren, you hear the terms with the loan ; if you like the 
security, down with the dust." It is worthy of remark that the 
quaintness and brevity of this sermon produced a very large con- 
tribution. 

708. THE 3>BVIi:« AH0K6 THE TAILOBS. 

V 

Some time ago, a French teacher, resident in Oxford, by the 
name of Ducane, called on Mr. Wickham, a mercer, who lived op- 
posite the University College, for a waistcoat piece, but could not 
recollect the name of the material he wished for. He said that he 
thought it was de English for de diable. Mr. Wickham mentioned 
the several names of his infernal highness, such as Old Nick, Beel- 
zebub, &c. "No, no, it was not dat," was the reply. At length 
Mr. W. 'thought of satan. " O dat is vat I vant," said Bucane; 
" I vant a satan veseoatJ^ 

709. OPPOSITE QUALITIES. 

A corpulent baronet, who piques himself upon his agility, 
exclaimed the other day, in a tone of exultation to a witty friend, 
'* It is strange, Tom, that I should feel so uncommonly active, is it 
not?" "It only proves," answered the wit drily, "that two op- 
posite qualities are combined, the form of the bear with the alert- 
ness of the monkey." 

710. AMBBICAN BULL. 

" Jim, do you snore when you are asleep P" " No, never ; for I 
lay awake one night on purpose to see." 

711. CAUSE AND EFFECTS. 

A country attorney drew a bill the other day upon his agent in 
London, which was noted for non-payment. The person wrote tO' 
the agent to know the reason of its being dishonoured. The agent 
wrote on the back of the note, " No IJffects," The other wrote 
again to know how this could happen; upon which he wrote back, 
" No Causes:* 
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712. FEiaNINO DEATH AND DYING. 

A ricli widow, without children, had promised to make her will 
in favour of her niece. The aunt fell sick, and the niece, as much 
through attachment as interest, lavished upon her the tenderest as 
well as the most assiduous cares ; however, the aunt died without 
making a will, the niece, heing in despair for the loss of her friend 
and her hopes, went among fiiends, told her story, and asked what 
could he done. Her perfidious counsellors engaged her to play the 
old trick of hiding the death, and placing herself in bed, calling for 
a notary and witnesses, and dictating a convenient testament. She 
did her part well, and it succeeded wonderfully in a room that was 
partially darkened. The youns: girl, sunk in a pillow and curtains, 
pronounced with a feeble and broken voice the last will and testa- 
ment of the aunt. The notary wrote, and the victory was nearly 
sure, when one of the witnesses, who knew a little more than the 
others, declared he would sign no such act, for that the testatrix 
had been dead for several hours, and he would not be an accomplice 
of the deception. The unhappy niece, confounded and over- 
whelmed, could not support the idea of the consequential shame 
and punishment of her guilt, and she suddenly expired, and was 
buried at the same time with her aunt. 

713. COTJnTSHIP AND MAKMAGE. 

She. You men are angels while you woo the maid. 
But devils when the marriage vow is said. 

He, The change, good wife, is easily forgiven — 
We find ourselves in hell, instead of heaven. 

714. ANTI-CLIMAX. 

Mr. H , the Professor of Chemistry in the University of 

Dublin, who was more remarkable for the clearness of his intellect 
than the purity of his eloquence, adverted in one of his lectures to 
the celebrated Dr. Boyle, of whose talents he spoke with the 
highest veneration, and thus concluded his eulogy : " He was a 
great man," said the professor, ^^ a very great man : he was the 
father of chemistry, gentlemen, and brother of the earl of Cork." 

715. ADAH SHITH AND G. P. B. JAKES. 

Adam Smith, in composing his great works, employed an 
amanuensis. He dictated to the labourer at the pen, while he 
paced back and forth across the study. G. P. K. James, the 
novelist, composes his fictions, it is said, in the same manner; only 
he has two or three amanuenses employed at a time on as many 
different works! It is thus that Mr. James accomplishes so 
much. He is one of the most voluminous authors of the present 
»ge. 



158 williau,h6oabth*s own joe killer. 

716. absbi7tes8. 
" Are you mucb troubled with dissenters in your |)arish ?" said 
a young clei^man to the rector of a populous village in Somerset- 
shire. "No I" replied the good man, with peculiar emphasis, 
while his countenance beamed with Christian charity mingled with 
pity for the young man, " No I sir, the dissenters give me no 
trouble : it is only the absentees that trouble me !" 

717. TONGUE AND WOMAN. 

Milton was asked by a friend whether he would instruct bia 
daughters in the different languages ; to which he replied, " NoJ 
sir, one tongue is sufficient for a woman." 

718. A FIT BEPBOACH. \ 

An officer had the misfortune to be severely wounded 'in tati 
engagement in the American war. As he lay on the field, an 
unfortunate near him, who was also badly wounded, gave vent t6 
his agony in dreadful howls, which so irritated the officer, who 
bore nis own in silence, that he exclaimed, " D — ^n your eyes, what 
do you make such a noise for ? Do you think nobody is killed but 
yourselfP" 

719. WORSE STILL. 

'^ I am absolutely afraid,** said the Duke of Buckingham t0 
Sir Robert Viner, "that I shall die a beggar." **At the rate 
you go on," rephed Sir Robert, "I am afraid you will live one/* 

720. THE duke's cobbeggio. 

Allan Cunningham warms into rapture in speaking of this 
wondrous nicture, captured by Wellington at Vittoria. "Th^ 
size is smaD, some fifteen inches square or so ; but true genius can 
work miracles in little compass. The central light of the picture 
is altogether heavenly; we never saw anything so insufferably 
brilliant ; it haunted us round the room at Apsley House, and 
fairly extinguished the light of its companion-pictures. ^ Josepl^ 
Buonaparte, not only a good kin^, but a good judge of painting, had 
this exquisite picture in his carnage when the tide* of battle turned 
against him ; it was transferred to the collection of the conqueror.'^ 

721. SHEBIDAN AKD XEWIS. 

Sheridan never gave Lewis any of the profits of the "Castle 
Spectre." One day, Lewis, being in company with him, said, 
" Sheridan, I will make you a large bet.*' Sheridan, who was 
always ready to make a wager, however inconvenient he might 
find it to pay, if lost, asked eagerly, "What bet?*' «AU the 
profits of my * Castle Spectre,'*' replied Lewis. "I will tell you 
what,** said Sheridan, who never found his match at repartee, " I 
will make you a very small one — ^what it is worth." 
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Blacldng, Day and Martin's, 601. 
Boniface, A Sapient, 96, 679. 
Boyle's Best, 121, 669, 698. 
Brougham's, Lord, Judicial Opinions, 66, 

629. 
Bulls, Regular, A Selection of, 42, 60, 64, 

63, 103, 132, 211, 217, 238, 300, 461, 483, 

651,564,617,628,652,710. 
Burgess, Dr., and the Link Boy, 178. 
Byron, Anecdotes of, 415, 653. 
Cats, as seen in good society, 128, 314. 
:;ause and Effects, 156. 
Charles I., king, traditions of, 469. 
Charles II., king, frolics by, 359, 436, 482. 
Charles Y., emperor, adventures of, 432; 

674. 
Chesterfield, Lord, advice by, 142, 431. 
Chinese conscientiousness, 147. 
Clerical errors, 173, 201, 237, 269, 306, 366, 

403,468,603,655,685.. 
Dolman's 'witticisms, 35^ 39, 40, 119, 144, 

169, 169. 
Correggio, the Duke's, 720. 
Cromwell, the skull o^ 100. 
Curran, the barrister, bis talent, 33, 34, 

391, 408, 676. 
Dancing, 130, 134, 489. 
Darkies, tales of the, 183. 466, 699. 
Deaths, a variety of; 2, 207, 607, 712. 
Debtor and creditor, 36, 463, 472, 658, 706. 
Definitions not generally understood, 19, 

118, 152, 490, 619, 699. 604, 606, 622, 680. 
Delusive Appearances, 80, 98. 
Divines versus Lawyers, 20, 264, 611. 
Doable Meanings, A Dash of, 680. 644. 

646, 701. ^ ' 

Duelling, The Noble Sport of, 166, 383. 



Economical, if not Affectionate, 3, IGO. 

367, 521. 
Elocutionary Efforts, 68, 76, 474, 686. 
English Patriotism, 137, 670. 
Epicurean Dahities, 170, 192, 618. 
Epigrams, 69, 104, 122, 167, 179, 194, 362, 

464, 478, 639, 567, 687, 613, 632. 
Epitaphs, 13, 426, 686. 
Errata to be Noticed, 81, 409, 448, 460. 
Excise, Working of the, 95/421. 
Facts, not Fiction, 221, 236, 437, 581, 687. 
Fairplay, 78. 141, 445. 697. 
Fish, Recipes to Catch and Eat, 24. 41. 
Foote's Pleasantries, 6, 321, 354, 657. 
Fox, C. J., his Words and Deeds, 262, 

271, 614, 620. 
Frederick of Prussia, 209, 219. 
Gallantries of aU nations, 182, 317, 340L 

349 703. » » » » 

Garrick's own, 44, 166, 671, 692, 651. 
Generosity, veritable, 88, 392, 637, 593, 696, 

664. 
George III., anecdote of, 15. 
George IV., traditions of, 243, 386, 425. 
Ghost stories, a couple of, 16, 155. 
Gravity, perfect, 87. 
Hanging, discourses upon, 113, 447, 451, 

Hibemianisms, genuine, 11, 150, 185, 188, 
199, 284, 286, 330, 331, 332, 333, 334, 335, 
343, 344, 345, 346. 347, 348, 443, 486, 523, 
624, 625, 626, 527, 528, 629, 630, 531, 533, 
634, 670, 677, 678, 614. 

Hook's, Theodore, witty things, 281, 476, 
477, 493, 606, 632, 660. 

House of Commons, scenes in the, 47, 124, 
203, 210, 894. 

Impromptus, 4, 66^ 342, 401, 565, 588, 634, 
704. 

Incidents, Affecting, 17, 266, 363, 479, 694. 

Irish PortfoUo, Our, 61, 75, 77, 91. 114, 
138, 139, 146, 181, 233, 257, 285, 287, 304, 
813, 338, 360, 366, 387, 400, 411, 412, 
660, 662, 689,590, 691, 695, 616, 635, 636, 
637, 638, 639, 641, 642,648, 649, 650, 682, 

Israelite, Outwitting an, 64, 427, 706. 
Johnson, Dr., Opinions o^ 140, 187, 323. 

397, 423, 473, 608, 620. 
Jokes, Practical and Experimental, 66, 93, 

206, 515^ 618, 619, 690. 
Kisses aU round, 1 1 1, 307, 309, 312. 
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Legal profession, Adapted to the, 8, 9, 26, 

70, 102, 143, 294, 308, S56, 404, 441, 458, 

538, 654. 
Life Insurance, 379. 
Lind, Jenny, her trials, SW. 
Louis XIV., ReminiscencWof, 382, 569. 
Waginn's piquant speeches, 385, 647, 689. 
Matters matrimonial, 27, 197, 212, 228, 

23J, 242, 292, 293, 295, 298, 33!'. ^31, 

406, 433, 446, 455,480, 600,600, 6^ :.>:aA, 

696, 702. r 

Mathews's dying joke, 676. 
Medical Advice and Experience, 4'-^, 1 "18, 

205, 303, 341, 353, 584, 663, 6&v, i.U, 

697. 
Modesty Malapropos, 127, 489, 559, 672. 
Moral Maxims, 14, 105, 133, 193, 248, 270, 

302, 311, 390, 410, 503, 511, 549. 
Napoleon Buonaparte, 73, 4^0, 492. 
Nationalities, 417, 418, 444, 481, 602, 674, 

691. 
Nature and Art, 74, 362. 
Naval (per the JUarines), 232, 244, 272, 

283, 327, 3.«7, 3U5, 610, 612, 673. 
Nonchaluiwe, 223, 297, 337, 350, 419. 
Nonsense, Genuine, 7, 92, 393, 488, 700. 
Old Friends in a New Dress, 398, 462. 
Original Opinions, 61, 117, 151, 273, 611. 
Philosophy, True, 171, 174, 184, 3b8, 535, 

695. 
Poets, Anecdotes of the British, 267, 290, 

416i 419, 424, 510, 574, 025, 633. 
Poetry, Miscellaneous cOniic, 55, 83, 85,97, 

126, 135, 136, 198, 259, 201, 203, 277, 364, 

407, 434, 552, 563, 713. 
Prayer at sea, Forms of, 57, 222. 
Puns, Etymological, 53, 254, 255, 296, 361, 

667, 668. 
Puns, Classical and uiiclassical, 131, 186, 

389, 440, 554, 601. 
Quibbles, Various, 84, 573, 583. 
Quin's sayings and doings, 29, 163, 328, 

^85. 
Rakieh adventures, 216, 616. 
Reasons for a few things, 156, 195, 624. 
Reason in rhyme, 30, 32, 299, 3ii5, 540, 608, 
692. 



Repartees, Uniyersal, 23, 43, 46, 60, 72, 82 

101, 116, 200, 282, 301, 326, 413, 414, 46fl 

536, 560, 719, 582. 
Reproach, A fit, 718. j 

Retorta from every one, 176, 319, 606, 60% 

626, 630, 643, 656, 658. ^ 

Ruling passion, Examples of the, 154, 384, 

679. ' 1 

Rural simpUclty, 218, 316, 358,566, 678. 
Scotch mother wit, 229, 263, 280, 428, 499, 

522, 561, «2?. 
Sentimttittt dififerent doses, 202, 230, S72, 

378, 396, 512, 666. 
Sermoff, Effects of a, 62, 116, 214, 497. • 
Sheridan's puns and quirks, 146, 220, 235, 

278,366,568,671,721. 
Sleeping in church, 71, 123, 224. 
Smith, Adam, and G. P. 11. James, 715. 
Smith, Sidney, extracts from, 153, 33(x, 

377, 575, 640. 
Sociability, Causes of, 125, 460. 
Stage gossip, 22, 213, 220, 239, 245, 251. 

266, 267, 279, 289, 381, 430, 457, 466,467, 

542, 644, 698, 688. 
Stratagems, 196, 320, 371, 672. 
Swift's, Dean, Ideas upon Things is| 

General, 164, 707. 
Tactics, Civil and PoUtical, 208, 215, 22:. 

240, 485. 
Talleyrand's Politeness, 176, 276. 
Thickheadedness. 99, 275. 
Time, Tone, and Toasts, 69, 89. 
Tit for Tat, 241, 291, 369, 502, 513, 54i. 
Tongue and Woman, 717. 
Truth in Strange Attire, 28, 49, 94, 109, 

545, 546. 
Tu Quoque, 45. , 

Uncle -Tom s Cabin, 357, 487. 
Voltaire as a Deity, 442. 
Wellington, Deeds of the Duke of, a-, 

399,470,471,505. 
Western Plunder, 675. ' 
Wine and Wit, 31, 96, 107, 108,. 162, 453; 

454, 475. 
Witnesses to Character, 79. 
Yankeedoodleisms, 234, 252, 318, 459, 491, 
498,555,556,601. 
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